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There is a willow grows aflant a brook, 

That ſhews his hoar leaves in the glaſſy ſtream: 
There with fantaſtic garlands did ſhe come, 

And on the pendent boughs her coronet weeds 

Clamb'ring to hang, an envious ſliver broke; 

When down her weedy trophies and herſelf 4 

Fell in the weeping brook + +++. . 
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Agnes, 


OR 


THE WANDERER. 


Ou! how can Agnes quit the Gallic land ! 
How leave her Bertrand in this cell of woe 

Tet, *ev his laſt requeſt, his fir/# command, 
« Preſerve this pledge of love, to Albion go: 


Haſte thee, my Agnes, haſte thee to depart 
To that ſafe ſhore our mutual darling bear!“ 

He can no more; he claſps them 90 his heart, 

And o'er them drops an agonizing tear. 
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2 
The warning drum, the death-bell's ſolemn toll, | 
With ſilent horror, awe-ſtruck Bertrand hears ; 
His child! his Agnes! twine around his ſoul, — 


The cell's unbarr*d,—the ruffian guard appears! 


Regardleſs of poor Agnes' piercing cries, 
Sternly they drag him to his cruel fate ; 
She wraps her infant from their furious eyes, 


And ruſhes wildly through the blood-ſtain'd gate. 


The hapleſs Wand'rer flies her widow'd home; 
. here Bertrand's foes may ſeek his wretched wife 
And, Agnes ſnatch'd to an untimely doom, 


Who then will guard her helpleſs infant's life ! 


Swiftly ſhe runs, nor dares to look behind, 
Leſt fome remorſeleſs hand her boſom wound : 
Terror and grief ſo agonize her mind, 
She hears th' aſſaſſin's ſtep in every ſound. 
At 
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3 
At length the foreſt's leafy ſhade ſhe gains; 

But, oh! which winding path to ſafety leads? 
Pauſing ſhe ſtands, and fondly, cloſely ſtrains 

Her ſleeping charge, whole fate alone ſhe dreads. 


Onward ſhe goes, * th faſt, yet fearful tread, 
Beſeeching Heaven to guide her weary feet 
To ſome lone, rude, but hoſpitable ſhed, 

Where they may find a peaceful, ſafe retreat. 


Now, ſwift approaching, comes the murky night; 
Alas! entangling ſhrubs retard her way; 
In vain around ſhe caſts her aching ſight, 


No friendly taper gives a cheering ray. 


Her flowing robes rude ſhaggy brambles tear; 
- In the dank ground her filken ſhoes are loſt ; - 
5 horns wound her feet; yet theſe but trifles are: 
Her heart's corroding wound ſhe feels the moſt. 
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Still venturing on, the path ſhe ſoon regains, 


Directed by the ſlowly-riſing moon, — 


With ſtrengthen' d fortitude endures her pains, 


And hopes to find a ſafe aſylum ſoon. 
Yet, ſhouid ſhe die the victim of deſpair, 

And her ſweet babe ſurvive her wretched doom, 
For him ſhe would beſpeak the trav'ler's care, 


Whom chance may guide along the foreſt's gloom. 


For this ſhe ſtrips from off an aged tree 


A lip of bark, and with her pen- knife writes, 


Praying night's ſilver lamp to let her ſee 


To form the words maternal care indites. 


64 O!] gracious ſtranger, whoſoe'er thou art! 


Regard this infant with benignant eyes; 


O let him * a friend within thine t! 


His weeping mother begs it ere ſhe dies. 
"Tis 


A 
Tis Theodore, Count Bertrand's only heir, — 
Bertrand, whoſe ſoul adorn'd his noble birth, 


The fatal rage of faction would not ſpare— 


In life's gay prime it felld him to the earth. 


If ever Peace ſhall bleſs the Gallic land, 
Or Juſtice there again exalt her name, 
For this poor orphan his eſtates demand, 


And teach his foul true honor”s ardent flame.“ 


'The ribbon from her treſſes ſhe untwines ; - 
She binds the tablet on his little heart; 
To Heaven's ſuperior care her child reſigns, 


Then, weeping, prays that they may never part. 


Faſt o'er the waning orb the dark clouds roll; 
Before the riſing wind the light leaves fly; 
Poor Agnes fear fits heavy on thy ſoul! 
| Oh] could'ſt thou ſee ſome ſhelt'ring cottagenigh! 
"_ No 
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6 
No ruſtic cot ſhe find s, but lonely tower, 
Whoſe mould' ring battlements in ruins fell, 


It bears the proud remains of ancient power,. — 
| 5 


Of {trength that could the force of war repel. 


But now beneath the hand of Time it bends, — 
No warder ſtays to guard the ſhatter'd wall, — 
No *ſquire within the weed-cloſed gate attends,— 


Nor plum'd knight leads fair lady to the hall. 


The diſtant thunder rumbles in the air, 
Blue lightning midſt the ruins ſeems to play,— 
The ſwift-wing'd tempeſt rudely paſſes there, 


And ſweeps down turrets that impede his way. 


Whither, alas ! can trembling Agnes go ! 
Faſt pours the rain on her unſhelter'd head; 


She ſees a tree, the foreſt's pride, laid low, 


And at her feet its verdant honors ſpread. | 
She 


She ſeeks the chapel of the time-worn tower, 
(The ſpire, the walls appear far more ſecure) 
Lani the cloiſters at the midnight hour, 


And kneels to Heaven, with ſoul devout and pure. 


Then treads, with ſacred awe, the checker'd floor; 
The weary ſtorm has paus'd, chill ſilence reigns, 
Clear ſhine the moon-beams on the long-clos'd door; 


To force it open ev'ry nerve ſhe ſtrains; 


It opens wide, then ſhuts with hideous Bang; 
Her ſlumb'ring infant ſhrieks, and ſtartled, wakes; 
Faſt wave the banners, that in remnants hang; 


His ruſty ſpear a ſteel- clad warrior ſhakes 


She ſees the ſoil'd plumes ofer his helmet nod; 
Sees him adyancing from the rugged walls, 
And cries, affrighted, © Oh ! protect us God 1˙ 

The lookatid Patue on the pavement falls. 
B 4 . _ While 


| 
1 
| 
will |. 
| 
| 


OO III I CS „% 2 


| 8 
While echoes ſhrill prolong the deaf'ning craſh, 
With ellen hoot diſturb'd owls flit around ; > 
Again the thunders roll, the light'nings flaſh ; 


Hats flap their leathern wings,and ſweep the ground. 


No horror at this din fad Agnes feels, — 
Far more terrific is her infant's cry; 
She kiſſes his parch'd lips, and reaſon reels ; 


The milky ſource which nouriſh'd him is dry f 


And now her ſteadfaſt eyes forget to weep,— 
;  Unmoved alike by terror, grief, or pain; 
Too long deprived of ſuſtenance and ſleep, + 


Falſe phantaſies delude her weary brain. 


She goes to where the warrior image fell ; 
In pieces the disjointed-armour lay ; 
She takes the breaſt-plate and exclaims, ©« *tis well, 
Pl] rock him in this cradle all the day.” 
Softly 


9. 


Softly ſhe lays him in his iron bed, 
Sits by his ſide, and oer him fondly bends; 


Nor knows the ftorm, ſtill howling o'er her head, 


With ev'ry blaſt the roof remorſeleſs rends. 


She knows it not—but ſings with voice as ſweet 


As Philond, when ſhe awakes dull Night 8 


Thou gh her ſoft notes rude winds diſcordantmeet, 


Yet thus ſhe ſings, enjoying calm delight 


« Where op'ning buds their charms diſcloſe, 
And myrtles ſhade us from the ys 


Thy mother ſooths thee to repoſe, 
With lullaby—ſweet lullaby. 
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I'll twine a flow'ry wreath for thee; 


A ſportive love, with dimpled charms, 


'Thy father ſhall delighted ſee, 
And preſs thee fondly in his arms. 


For him, myſelf II gaily dreſs; 
With orient pearls my treſſes deck; 
My | robes ſhall brilliant taſte confeſs, 


And ſparkling gems adorn my neck, 


I'll make us both ſo very fine, 


To meet my Bertrand in this bower: 


With him what perfect bliſs is mine! 


How rapid flies the ſmiling hour!“ 
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4 He's here, adorn'd with every manly grace 8 


O my loved lord! to Agnes ever dear ! 
Ah ! clotted blood defiles his hair—his face! 


Support me—hide me—oh ! I fink with fear! 


Only his head! ah! where's his faithful breaſt ? 
That bre:ſt on which my head fo oft repoſed ! 
Oh! torture! tell me not—l know the reſt— 


| »Tis horror all—the axe has o'er him cloſed ! 


The ſevered head falls from that perfect frame! 
Oh ! let me catch it ere *tis ſoil'd in duſt 
Jam his wife—revere that ſacred name |! 
Give me his mangled corſe !—for once be juſt 7 
They would not give it me, —and yet, bebold, 


He's free 1 ſlyly ſtole away my love,. 


1 brought him in my arms, dead dead and cold ! 


He's warmer noꝛu, — and, ſee, his eyes can move. 


B 6 | 1 put x 


1 

oe — — 8 —— — 4" + — 2 = Wo _ 

— — — —ä——ä— 2 — — — 
3 A* ͤ — — 9h“”? —· ' ˖ͥũl» ]ĩ ·i’ „ «4c 1„!„!/ꝓẽt³ 
1 
p 4 
, 
1 

* 

* 


29 
J put his head on, — look, no . appears. — 
In ardent kiſſes gave him half my breath. 
I comb'd his hair waſh'd his face with tears— 


1 made him live—/ ted him from death. 


O!] rapture! rapture ! J again ſhall ſee 
My boy by his endearing fire careſt ! 
See him again fit ſmiling on his knee, 


Or climb with little feet his manly breaſt... 


Oh! no—no—nc—the ſavages are here! 
They ſtare upon us with demoniac grin! 
They point triumphant to my Bertrand's bier, 


And, laughing, claſh their pikes with horrid din. 


Oh, my ſweet cherub ! 'tis for thee „ 
Huſh! huſh! thy cries will lead them to their prey; 
e- Aer home 3 
"Tis dark, and we will ſoftly teal away.” 
: | - With 


13 
With creeping pace ſhe gains the Gothic door; 
: Gently ſhe opes it with weak trembling hand; 
Though the. wind rages and the torrents pour, 


By frenzy urged, ſhe flies the fancied band. 


Wildly acroſs the flooded paths ſhe darts, 
Her child wrapt warm, her own fair boſom bare; 
Not like thoſe mother's who, with wanton hearts, 


| Theirs can expoſe, yet ſcorn maternal care. 


Oh, thou poor Wand'rer ! whoſe exalted mind. 
Above the weakneſs of thy ſex aroſe, — 
Midſt dangers undiſmay'd, to Heaven refign'd,—. 


Thy fortitude ſuperior to thy woes! 


Thy babe alone that fortitude diſarm'd: 
He aſk'd for ſuſtenance with piteous cries,— 
Thou hadſt it not to give—Senſe ſtarts alarm'd !_ 


And to her vacant throne Diſtraction flies. 


Now 
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Now roſy dawn foretels approaching day; 
The tenants of the leafy ſhade awake, 
Hail with a grateful ſong the cheering ray, 


And pearly drops from their wet pinions ſhake. 


Dnktleer's by thy bright beading seien f ght, 
The lovely maniac cries, « They ſtill purſue ' 

See their pikes gliſten,—ah ! heart-rending ſight ! 
That one, behold the blood ! my huſband flew.” 


Shrieking, ſhe reached the foreſt's ſea-waſh*d ſhore 3 


Far*bove the fringed banks the green waves riſe ; 


Borne on the whirling blaſt, they foam, they roar ; 


She ſtops, addreſſes them with wild ſurpriſe, 


« What are you, that your heads fo lowly bend, 
Shaking their white plumes o'er my wounded feet ? 
Say, can I find among you one kind friend !— 


One who will bear us to ſome calm retreat ? 


How 


I5 


How J have run! my ſpeed out-ſtripp'd the wind; 
Safe in a pearly grotto let me reſt ;— 
The furious foes are left far, far behind 3. 


J hid this infant in my throbbing breaſt. 


Hark ! *tis my Bertrand's voice “ to Albion go!“ 
To Albion go !—I muſt—T will obey ;: j— 
I ſee him not,—where 1s he—do you know ? 


Will you to him this babe and me convey ? 


Yes, yes, in yonder ſplendid ſhell we'll ride, 
While Sirens ſing, and Dolphins ſport around, 


O'er the rough ocean to fair Albion glide, 


Where love and joy will reign, when Bertrand's 
e found. 


I go to fave his Theodore from harm,— 
Nor ſtorms, nor tempeſts ſhall my way impede: 
This conſtant ſoul no ſimple fears alarm; 
My huſband too will bleſs me for the deed.” 
| She 
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She goes indeed too far, alas ! ſhe goes! 
A ſwelling billow, floating, Agnes bore— 

Triumphant bore her from a world of woes, 


To meet her Bertrand--meet, and part no more. 


- 


Death from her circling arms the infant frees, — 


Lightly he riſes on the foaming ſurge,— 
A Britiſh atarider his danger ſees, 
Whoſe dauntleſs ſoul a father's feelings urge. 
He plunged—the ben juſt ſinking, timely caught; 
Safe to the ſhip he brings his little prize. 
The ſhi po with oriental treaſures fraught, 


Now near the ſhore ſecure at anchor lies. 


There Theodore finds all his wants demand 5 
Amaz' d, they read the tablet on his breaſt; 
When he who nobly bore the fir/? command, | 
Thus his benevolence of ſoul expreſt: 
; « Thy 


| 17 
; « Thy parents” ſpirits, hov'ring o'er my head, 'N 
s Shall hear, ſweet orphan, while to Heaven! ſwear, | 
That fince no heirs have bleſt my nuprial bed, 
1 I'll guard thee ever with paternal care.” 
THR 
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THE 


Flood. 


"AN IRISH TALE. 


CLosr by the river Shannon's ſide, 
The peaſant Donnel dwelt ; 
Few were the flocks and herds he had, 


And few the wants he felt. 


Fair Kathleen many years had been | . 


The partner of his life; | 
The tendereſt, fondeſt mother ſhe, 
Tclue Kindeſt, trueſt wife. 


19 
Six ſmiling roſy infants cheer'd 
The happy parents days; 
For them, well pleas'd, the father toil'd, 


Midſt Summer's ſcorching rays. 


For them, regardleſs of the ſtorm, 


Thro' pouring rain he'd go 
f = For them he'd brave the piercing blaſt, 


. == And wade thro' winter's ſnow. 
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Then homeward as he bent his way, 
Would ſing a ruſtic ſong ; 
Full well the wife and children know 
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To whom the ſtrains belong. 
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is They crowd about the cabin door, 
To gain the firſt careſs, 

While the enraptured father ſtrives 
Each darling child to bleſs. 


' | 3 5 ” 20 
Domeſtic bliſs his toil 0'erpays,— 
No anxious cares intrude ; 
5 Cavent adorns his ſtraw-roof'd ſhed, 
And health his playful brood. 
TE 5 
| Trankent, alas! and inſecure, 
Is ev'ry earthly joy ; 
And Heaven can in one fatal hour 
Whole years of bliſs deſtroy! 
One night, diſturb'd from balmy ſleep;— } 
| Sleep oft unknown to wealth, — 4 
Oft baniſh'd courts, yet always found 9 
With innocence and health. 1 
. That night, poor Donnel, waking, ery'd, 1 
« J hear che diſmal low i 
| Ok herqds diſtreſs'd | my ſheep too bleat ! 


Ah! what can ail them now? 


Ere 
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Ere he aroſe th? impetuous flood | 


| Thro? ev*ry crevice breaks; 
And, looſen'd from the melting ground, 
The clay-built cabin ſhakes, 


Affrighted Kathleen round him clings,— 


« O fave my babes!“ ſhe cries; 
Then, ftarting from her huſband's arms, 


To them ſhe trembling flies. 


The flock beds float, the children ſcream,— 
The father ſtrives in vain 
To daſh the foaming torrent back, — 


It ſoon returns again. 


Awhile the lowly manſion ſwims 3 


At length in,ruins toſt, 


Sad Donnel ſees, amidſt the wreck, 


His ev'ry comfort loſt. 


Cc Bear 


es 
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And one, with more than human force, 
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cc Bear, rapid ſtream, away,” he ſaid, 
« All, all my hard earn'd tore ; 
Spare but my wife, - my children ſpare.— 


I aſk,—I want no more.“ 


His wife, an infant at her breaſt, 


One nervous arm upheld,— 
The ruſhing flood repell'd. 


His boys, who oft, in ſportive mirth, 
On Shannon's boſom play'd, 


Exerted now their utmoſt ſkill 
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To give their liſters aid. 
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Struggling, they kept above the ſtream,— 
They reach'd the riſingground, | 
And in the covert of a barn, 
A welcome ſhelter found. 
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25 
With terror Donnel round him gaz'd,— 
Thrice counts his children o'er ; 
« They live,—all live he raptur'd cries,— 
« Kind Heaven, I aſk no more!“ 
Cold, naked, wet, the hapleſs group, 


O'ercome with labour lay, 


When Lord Fitz-Maurice, with his men, 


Came riding down that way : 


Sprung from a long illuſtrious race, 
He owns the neighb'ring lands, 
And near the Shannon's pleaſant banks 


His ancient caſtle ſtands : 


Nor titles, nor high birth alone 
Grace his exalted name,— 

By heaven- born worth and virtuous deeds 
He gains immortal fame. 


He 
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He could not on his downy bed 
At eaſe ſupinely reſt ; 
Rous'd by humanity, he came ; 


To ſuccour the diſtreſt. 


He ſees, wide o'er the ravag'd ſhore, 


The ſwelling river roll,— 
He ſees the ruſtic fragments float, 
And ſorrow fills his ſoul. 


« Ah! when this cot was wreck'd,” he ſaid, 
« No friendly aid was nigh! _ 
I fear beneath the wat'ry waſte 


The hapleſs tenants lie! 


What devaſtation has been made 
In one tremendous night? 
The miſty vapours ſeem to hide 
From day the diſmal ſight.” 
. Now 
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Now, pierc'd with cold, the children cry 
He hears the plaintive ſound ; 
And turning to the friendly barn, 


The toil-worn objects found. 


Quickly he leap'd from off his ſteed, 
And kind compaſſion felt : 
For ever at another's woe 
His gentle heart would melt: 
But when the gen'rous lord beheld 
His Dawn well-known face, 
And ſaw poor Kathleen ſhiv*ring there, 


With all her infant race, — 


„ Weep not,” he ſaid, „ my valued friends; 


Since Heaven's protecting care 


Has from the flood preſerved your lives, 
Your loſſes I'll repair. 
© | | Chief 
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Chief fav'rite of my peaſant train, 


. Thy love was true to me; 


| Nor can my grateful heart forget 


I owe my life to thee. 


. That day when careleſsly I fell Y 
| | 
| From Shannon's verdant fide, 


| And, all encumber'd with my clothes, 


My ſtrength its aid denied, 


*T was you plung'd in, with eager haſte, 
| Your little friend to ſave; | - 
Whoa, but for faithful 8 then 

5 Had found a wat' ry grave. 


ö Soon ev'ry bleſſing ſhall be thine, 
! | That rural plenty yields: 


| "A well-built farm, from floods ſecure,— 


| - F locks, herds, and fertile fields, 


27 
Till when, good Donnel, you and yours, 
Shall to my caſtle come, 
And find within its peaceful walls, 


A ſafe and happy home. 


| No thanks, my friends, for while my hands 
_ Theſe gifts on you beſtow, 
My heart will feel the trueſt bliſs 


That can from riches flow.” 


Þ-. c Since thanks,” the grateful Donnel ſaid, 
4 | « My gracious lord offend, 
For him our fervent prayers to Heaven 


| Shall morn and eve aſcend.” 4 
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Adelaide and Antonine. 
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IN early youth the lovers met, 


| Fair Adelaide and Antonine 4 
[| Playful they pluck. the fragrant flowers, | 


— 


And garlands for each other twine. 


They ſing, they laugh the hours away; 


| Their ſports, their ſongs, their thoughts the 


1 ſame: 


Love hovers o'er the beauteous pair, 


And gently fans the kindling flame, 


While 


They lived but in each others ſight, — 


pq 
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Attune to harmony the lyre, 
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While hand in hand they fondly ſtray, 
If rugged paths their ſteps retard, 

His arms ſuſtain the lovely maid,— 


A tender kiſs his ſweet reward. 
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More ardent ſtill their paſſion grew, 
While they beheld the brighteſt charms 


Expanding daily to their view. . 


The youth in manly ſports excels, — 


Graceful can wield the ſword and lance,— 
And win the prize for fong and dance, 


Nor leſs is Adelaide ade, 
Adorn'd with ev'ry female grace, 

With ev'ry beauty of the mind, 

That animates the form and face. 


- 013 Nature 
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N ature had bleſſed this matchleſs pair, 
Above the neighb'ring nymphs and ſwains : 
Equal in beauty, virtue, truth, | 
They ſhone the pride of Normanplains, 


Bat ab ! u faddeniftermarete, 


That ruin'd Gallia's regal ſtate! 


King, princes, peers, were doom'd to feel 
A cruel, ſad reverſe of fate. 


Louis, before whoſe ſplendid-throne 
The moſt obſequious ſubjects bow'd, 


Now groan'd within a priſon's walls. 


No: trace of | royalty allow ed > 


His brothers, who had timely fled, 
Call'd forth the brave to aid his cauſe ; 


And ſome, alas, too few! were found 
True to their king and ancient laws. 
With 
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With ardor fired, brave Antonine 
A band of loyal Normans led,— 
Eager to join the martial train,— 


. Eager the paths of fame to tread, — 


From ſavage hands to wreſt the ſword, 
Who ſheath'd the point in beauty” 8 ba 


Or, with her holy vot'ries blood, 


Stain'd pure Religion's facred veſt. 


Trembling, fair Adelaide beheld 
Her Antonine in arms appear ; 

She ſtrove to check the riſing ſigh, — 
She ſtrove to hide the guſhing tear. 


He too endeavour'd to repreſs | 
The conflict in his manly heart : 
He came to bid the maid adieu, 


And felthow hard it was to part. 
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Silent he claſp'd her to his breaſt.— 
He kiſs'd the pearly drops away,. — I 
Then, ruſhing *midft the warlike band, | 


Made love ſubmit to honor's ſway. 


Call'd by the trumpet's martial ſound, 


He dauntleſs ſeeks the ſanguine field: 


5 

8 

With ardent hopes his untried lance * 
7 

Y 


Will make imperious rebels yield. 


Rous'd from a lethargy of grief, | 3 


Poor Adelaide, half frantic, cries, 


% Alas! my Antonine is gone 


From me to ev'ry danger flies! 


Protect him, Heav'n ! and give me ſtrength 


This firſt, —this poignant pang to bear; 


Alas! till zow he ſooth'd my woes, — 


His kiſſes ſtopt the flowing tear. 
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When on thy banks, majeſtic Seine, 
In dreary ſolitude I ſtray, 

The tears that ſwell thy paſſing wave, 


Swift to my abſent love convey. 


And in thy progreſs, ſnhouldſt thou meet 
A bark, whoſe womb contains his foes, 
Open thy rimpePd boſom wide, 


And o'er the treach'rous veſſel cloſe. 


Ye winds too, bear my ardent ſighs 
To where the daring rebels. fight ; 
Then in wild eddies whirl between, 


And waft my lover from their fight. 


For me he form'd that ſplendid grot,— 
For me he form'd that fragrant bow”'r | 

Oh when! O ſhall I ever there 

Enjoy with him the bliſsful hour, 

2 Ah 
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Ah no! ah no !—1 fear ere Jong 
| Theſe eyes ſhall ſee a lawleſs band 


Diſtain with gore theſe beauteous ſcenes, 


And deſolate our hapleſs land.” — 
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Deſpair thus hung a ſable cloud 
O'er all her proſpects of delight: 


| Her Antonine was far away, 


1 And life's gay ſun- ſnine ſet in night. _ = 


— 


RE Hours, days, and months crept flowly on,— 3 


Mark'd on] y by ſome fatal deed : | 5 * 


Rapine and murder join'd their force, ” 


And doom'd the Royaliſts to bleed. 


—— — 
— x r ——ů— — — ͤ—œ—F‚? — — — 
— — 


— . — 


—U— ñm¶[n 


Re — — 2 — 


In heaps the unarm'd victims fall.— 


5 They deluge Gallia with their blood; 
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While anarchy deſpotic reigns, 


2 


r 


—— — —  — 
"SK - 


Exulting in the crimſon flood, 1 
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35 
Modeſty hides her bluſhing head,— 
Humanity diſguſted flies * 
Stripp'd, mangled, by a ſavage crew, 
*A royal female bleeding lies! 


Tho? her pale corſe, by furious hands, 
Expos'd to vulgar gaze, was flung, 

Around her head, in triumph borne, 
A veil of beauteous treſſes hung. 
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Oh! dire diſgrace of poliſh'd times ! 
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Fierce hell-hounds from their caverns burſt ; 


Ne'er foſter'd at a woman's breaſt, — 


Ne'er with maternal fondneſs nurſt ! 


2 
” . 


The fiends prevail'd—looſe o'er the land, 


With ſanguinary rage they flew, 
While reaſon, manhood, wiſdom, power, 


Unnerv'd, the dreadful havoc view. 
c 6 


* Princeſs Lamballe. 
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36 
They ſeek the fire of Adelaide! 


Himſelf, his wealth, their deſtin'd prey; 


Already they ſurround his gate! 


Within is terror and diſmay. 


Wife, daughter, ſervants, round him wept; 
By all belov'd—by all rever'd ; 
In ſpeechleſs agony he ſtood, 


And tumult's dreadful clamour heard, 


They hear the loud refounding blows,— 


They hear the burſting bars give way # 


Swiftly they ſeek the winding grot, 
And a /hort time their fate delay. 


Ober Seine, that waſh'd the ſparry edge, 


They wildly gaz'd in ſad deſpair, 
And far, far off a veſſel ſaw, 


Whoſe canvaſs pinions cut the air. 


A long-boat nearer they beheld 
Hope fill'd the breaſt of Adelaide; 
In haſte her ſnowy robe ſhe rent, 


And wide the waving flag diſplay'd. 


The ſignal caught the rowers? eyes,. — 
Eager they ply the ſplaſhing oar; 
But, ah! the favage train appear! 


Deluſive hope can charm no more! 


Now round her ſire the duteous maid 


In agonizing terror clung ! 
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Nov ſhrieking o'er the river's brink, 


In fearleſs attitude ſhe hung. 


The boat-men ſaw her wild diſtreſs; 

And one, who long impatient ſtood, 

Now waved his glitt'ring ſword on high, 

And plung'd beneath the foaming flood. 

Alone 
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Alone he ſtems the adverſe tide,— 


Alone he leaps the pebbly ſtrand ; 
Half breathleſs ruſhes on the foe, 


And ſcatters death on either hand. 


A wretch had ſeiz'd on Adelaide; 


Round his vile hand her treſſes twin'd, 


And aim'd his ſabre at her breaſt, 


Where ev'ry excellence combin'd. 


Her ſcreams re-echo from the grot, — 
The brave youth to her reſcue few ; 
Freed the fair trembler from her foe, 


And at her feet the monſter flew. 


His lips to hers he fondly preſt; 
He call'd her with a voice divine; 
Her fainting ſoul return'd to bliſs,— 
She heard—ſhe ſaw her Antonine ! 


39 
« O fy; my love ! my father fave ! 
Make him,” ſhe ſaid, “ alone thy care,— 
Preſerve him from a ruffian's ſword, — 


'FE 


Preſerve my mother from deſpair : 


« He lives! he lives !” the youth replied 


« And not a moment muſt be loſt ; 
The wind, the tide, ow both conſpire 


To waft us from this dang'reus coaſt.” 


The ſire, collected, ſkilful, brave, 
 Aﬀiſted by his faithful few, 

Kept the inhuman ſpoilers off, 
Till aided by the valiant crew. 


Enrag'd they ſaw th* unequal fight, 
And on the fierce banditti fir'd; 

Numbers before their bullets fell, 
The reſt with timid haſte retir'd. 
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Safe to the boat, the gallant youth 


His Adelaide triumphant bore; 
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Parents, domeſtics, valiant friends, 


Unwounded quit the hoſtile ſhore. x 


The grateful fire enraptur'd cried, = 
cc What guardian angel brought you here, | 


My Antonine, my glorious boy! 


To reſcue all my ſoul holds dear ? 


O bleſt eſcape ] thou didſt not know 


The ſtrict Convention's dire command,— 
An Emigrant muſt ſuffer death, 


| Returning to his native land!“ 


« Toowell,” the ardent youth replied, — 
« Too well I know the ſtern decree ! 
But, O my father, what is life, » 


When torn from Adelaide and thee ? 


4 | You 


41 
„ | You, who had form'd our youthful minds 
To all that honor could approve, 


Never with harſh repelling frown 
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Nor has your Antonine diſgraced, 
1 By cowardice, his loyal name; 


Bravely himſelf and comrades fought, 
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8 Till ſickneſs, led by famine, came. 


> They from our brows the laurels rent,— 


Snatch'd from our nerveleſs hands the ſpear; 
The princes forced to diſtant climes,— 


For refuge fate denied them here. 


An Emigrant of noble birth, 
Whoſe life the rebel army ſought, 
4 Was once ſurrounded by the foe, 


And long with matchleſs courage fought. 


Soon 


Soon as his danger I beheld, 
-I flew the dauntleſs youth to ſave,— 
Turn'd the aſſailants- ſpears aſide, 


And ſnatch'd an hero from the grave. 


His friends, like mine, to England fled, 
When firſt the Gallic woes began, — 


Ere maſſacres the nation ſtain'd, 


Diſgraceful to the ſoul of man. 3 


We to that land of refuge ſail'd: 

His parents, with ecſtatic joy, 

Once more beheld their only child, 
And claſp'd by turns thedarling boy. 


* The fire, whoſe gen'rous ſoul o' erflow' d, 
Bade Fortune recompence my deed; 
Who, rating high the noble youth, 
A lib'ral gift to me decreed. 


He preſented the preſerver of his ſon with a lottery ticket. 
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To me decreed her highe/t prize / 


I took it with a grateful heart; 


For now, my life, my Adelaide, 


We never, nzver more will part. 


Ah! what, my charmer,—what is wealth ? 
Unleſs you deign that wealth to ſhare z 


And let me to Britannia's iſle 


Muy richeſt—deareſt treaſure bear. 


There Liberty's expanding tree 
Its lofty head majeſtic rears, 
There, rooted in its native ſoil, 
A vernal bloom for ever wears. 
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Luxuriant plenty round it ſmiles; 
There Ceres plants her golden ſtore; ! 
Full crops reward the reaper's toil, 
Who, bleſt with plenty, aſks no more. 1 
Pure 1 
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Pure health and peace adorn his cot ; 


He envies not the rich and great 5 


Enjoys, the trueſt right of man, x 


Contentment in his humble ate. 


There the loved monarch reigns ſecure.— 


No actions fill his foul with dread ; 


A ſzvenfold ſhield of valiant ſons E 


From dangers guard his ſacred head. 1 


And ow the exil'd ſons of France, 1 
Attach'd by gratitude alone, 5 
With firm fratcrnal love ſhall form 


A glorious phalanx round his throne. 


In Britain they protection found: 
When worn wich toil, with fear oppreſs'd, 
Benevolence with ib'ral mind 


Their ſorrows ſooth'd—their wants redreſs'd, 
There 
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There true religion's temple ſtands; 
At various altars millions bend ; 

= OrFcrall her heavenly radiance beams,— 


O'er all her folt*ring arms extend.“ 


He ceaſed, for now with reſted oars 
The boat long ſide the veſſel drew; 
The Emigrants, with loud huzzas, : 
Were welcom'd by the hearty crew. 
Rapid they fail from Galli:.'s coaſt ; 
Still to their hearts is Gallia dear; 
Sighing, they take a long farewell, 


Perhaps a 14%, and drop a tear. 


They reach old England's hoary rocks; 
Joy, peace, and plenty file once more; 
Grateful thy fre their ſuiPrings yy 
And %, che hoſpitable ſho: e. 
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Condtancy. 


AN ODE. 


STELLA, the pride of Devon's flow'ry plains, 


With cold indifference heard admiring ſwains, 


Since cruel war to diſtant climes remov*'d 

The only youth her gentle heart approv'd : 

The blooming hero honor's call obey'd, 

Tho? more than life he loved the charming maid. 
With him fair Stella's ev'ry bliſs was fled, 

And fad Deſpair oft whiſper'd, © Henry's dead.“ | 
One day, beſide a murm'ring ſtream reclin'd, 


In plaintive ſtrains ſhe thus relieved her mind. 
In 
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In vain 1 ſtrive to hide my woe. 

The ſigh will riſe, the tear will flow, 
And every look declare, 

The love that glows within my breaſt, 

The grief that robs my ſoul of reſt, 
And fills it with deſpair, 


* 


Ihe gay return of flow'ry ſpring, 


1 The tuneful notes theſe warblers ſing, 
The bluſh of riſing morn, 

Delight not while I lonely ſtray, 

And grieve that Henry far away 


From Stella's arms is torn. 


Sighing, ſhe paus'd ; nor knew her artleſs ſtrain 
Was heard by Celedon, the rich, the vain,— 
Who, though repuls'd, defied the frowning maid, 
And thus his paſſion, and his wealth diſplay'd: 
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Stay, my cruel charmer, ſtay,— 
Hear an ardent lover ſue: 

Do not, Stella, turn away,. — 


Look on one who dies for you. 


Ceres and Pomona join 
Each year to bleſs my fertile ground; _, 
All thoſe flocks and herds are mine, 
That graze the verdant hills around, 
Ceaſe then, Stella, thus to pain me,— 
Abſent ſwains may prove untrue 
Scornful maid, ere you diſdain me, 


Know if Heary thinks of you. 


On Stella's cheek a bluſh indignant glows, 
Empearl'd with tears, like dew-drops on a roſe ; 
Wich lov. auitere ſhe views the haughty youth, 
Aud avviy bulky l arm untbaken truth. 


Not 
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Not all your wealth, miſtaken ſwain, 
Not all your arts will do; 
In vain you ſtrive my heart to gain. 


My heart to Henry true. 


Go, ſeek a maid whoſe ſordid foul 
By riches may be caught ; 


They ne'er can Stella's love controul, 
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Or alter one fond thou ght. 
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Nor by your own contracted mind 
E'er meaſure Henry's love, 
Too fix'd for falſchood to unbind, 


Or abſence to remove. 


Gay Celadon, with ſelf. important air, 


And careleſs bow, thus jeers the conſtant fair: 


Farewell. 
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Farewell, Stella,—yet, be wiſe ;— 
Tears wil] ſpoil thoſe brilliant eyes, 


Sorrow tinge that ſkin of ſnow, 


Make thy roſes pallid grow ; 
When that face has loſt its charms, 
Who will court thee to their arms? 

Repentant too late, — 

Thou mayſt ſigh and complain ; 

Will they pity thy fate 

Who have felt thy diſdain ? 
Farewell, Stella,—yet, be wiſe,— 
Fairer nymphs my heart will prize. 


A 


Stella, once more alone, her thoughts expreſs'd, 


And to the gods this fervent prayer addreſs'd: 


Guardian powers, who hear me ſigh, 
Shield my love, when danger's nigh. 
From 
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Natal Day. 


TO A WESTMINSTER SCHOLAR, 


WHO WAS AT WINDSOR DURING THE WINTER RECESS. 


WRITTEN ON THE 218T OF AUGUST, 1787. 


| W HILE you thro' Windſor's green retreat, 
Nov bend your thoughtful way, 
And contemplate the muſe's ſeat 


On this thy Natal Day,. — 
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Ol! may the tuneful maids attend, 
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To harmonize your lay, 
And each her kind aſſiſtance lend 
On this thy Natal Day. 
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May Phoebus, deck'd in radiant light, 
Dart down a beaming ray 
Of inſpiration, while you write, 


On this thy Natal Day. 


See, Fame o'er Windſor's lofty towers, 
A laurel wreath diſplay ! 
Juſt gather'd from the verdant bowers, 


On William's* Natal Day. 


D 3 And 


* The Duke of Clarence, who was alſo born on the 21ſt of 


Au guſt, —and at that time on his voyage to Quebec, | 
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And, hark! J hear the trumpet ſound, 
I hear the goddeſs ſay, 


“ By Fame ſhall Albion's prince be crown'd, 
On this his Natal Nay. 


To Neptune's palace, where he dwells, | 


Ill wing my rapid way ;— 
There, ſportive Tritons ſound their (nts, 
To hail his Natal Day. 


The ſea-god gives a ſplendid ball,— 


He bids his court be gay, 


And dance in his tranſparent hall, 


On William's Natal Day.“ 


Now o'er your head the goddeſs flies, — 
She drops a ſprig of bay,— _ 


And, « Take it, gentle youth,” ſhe cries, 
cc On this thy Natal Day. 
| For 
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May you her words obey, 
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attention pay. 
„wiſdom, truth, 
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On learning's hill 111 ay, 
To bleſs thy Natal Day.” 


On this thy Natal Day. 
On ev'ry Natal Day. 


Will Fame 
To me thine humble merit's known, 


She's ſilent, and purſues her flight, 
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Soon thou ſhalt find me, favor'd youth, — 
With virtue, honor 
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: Gathered Roſe. 


— — 
— —— —— - — 2 we 


— —— 


| ON E day Ipluck'd, to deck my thoughtleſs breaſt, 
A fragrant Roſe, ſurpaſſing all the reſt ; 

With pride I faw its bluſhing charms diſplay'd ; 
But ere full-blown the blooming beauties fade. 
Still longer to — my fav'rite low'r,- 


I ſought the cryſtal ftream's enliv*ning pow'r 


ll || Bent o'er the vaſe the drooping mourner hung, 
17 | And thus, pathetic, to my fancy ſung : 
| Sole cauſe of my langour and pain, 
i No art can my beauty reſtore ! 

| | 
| |. You ſtrive to revive me in vain,— 
4 3 a | 
4 Alas! I ſhall flouriſh no more! 
0 
| | 
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By nature I fondly was nurſt; 
This day to perfection I grew, 

This day from my priſon I burſt, 


And now fall a victim to you. 


From the bower bloom'd to adorn, 
You cruelly tore me away, 
Unmoved by the tears of the morn, 


Preſaging my early decay. 


Unmoved by ſoft Zephyrus' ſigh, 
Who hover'd in terror around! 


You, pitileſs, doom'd me to die,. 


You gave me the life-rending wound. 


My ruin alone I could bear, 

But, tyrant, your ravage behold k 
Alas ! this once promiſing pair 
Will never their beauty unfold! 
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How tenderly oft from the blight 


I ſhelter'd each innocent head ! 


You came and deftroy'd my delight,— 


See, ſpoiler, my infants are dead ! 
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Vet know, tho' by grief rudely torn, 


Theſe leaves that fall wither'd and pale, 
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On the wings of my Zephyrus borne, 


Shall ſcent with their fragrance the gale. 
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Again J ſee his magic ſmiles, 


g joy around 
y heart with rapture beat, 


I teel my boſom burn 
Awakes at his return. 
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I feel m 
For love, that in his abſence ſleeps, 
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Revives the ſmother'd flame,— 
While each love-ſpeaking look declares 
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But, ah ! how tranſient chis delight ! 
The ted 


The ardent kiſs, the tender ſigh, 
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And peace from my kingdom is fled. 
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THE 


Song of Penelope. 


To heart-rending ſorrow a prey! 

The weariſome taſk of the day. 

The rage of proud monarchs I dread; 
Their combats enſanguine the pla 
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I, weeping, unravel by night, 
O'er Ithaca widow'dl reign; 


For the ſon of Laertes I ſigh ; 


His rivals I hear with diſdain, 


Indignant their ſuit I deny,— 


Ah! why will they add to my pain ! 
Their rude hands would tear from my heart 

The image of him I adore z— — 4 
O! force them, ye gods, to depart, 3 

And my long-loſt Ulyſſes reſtore. 


Fragrant 


PPLPIPAN 


To me, fair nymphs, in vain you bring 
Theſe beauties of the blooming * 


To me, who muſt the gift reſign, 


Nor yet, alas ! a wreath entwine: 
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While fate, imperious fate, detains 
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My Damon ſtill on diſtant plains, 
Ah! can my penſive heart be gay, 
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Or feel the charms of Fragrant May? 
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But when on this enamel'd green 


Again he ſports with graceful mein, 
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I'll 
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P11 pluck the thorns,—T'll ſhake the dew, 
From flow'rets of the brighteſt hue, 
And bind them round his auburn hair, 
While ſmiling love rewards my care — 
Then will my raptur'd heart be gay, 
And feel the charms of F ragrant May. 
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ON 


Mrs. Crouch, 


IN THE CHARACTER OF ANEAS. 


wWEPPEFr” 


CLAD like a modern courtly dame, 
From Paphos Iſle fair Venus came, 


To view her glorious ſon once more 
Leave Cartharge and the Lybian ſhore, 
Cold to the love- devoted queen, 
4 Whoſe woes inſpired the mimic ſcene. 

2 | « Alas !” the Cyprian goddeſs cried, 

1 With all a partial mother's pride, 


His awful brow, ſo terrible in arms ? 
3 e What 
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« Who dare aſſume his more than mortal charms, — 
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What dauntleſs hero now has ſtrength to wield 
Aneas* ſpear, or bear his pond'rous ſhield?“ 

As thus ſhe ſpoke, loud martial notes proclaim 
The man whoſe proweſs won immortal fame. 
“ O father Jove !” the queen of beauty cries, 
« What form effeminate inſults mine eyes ? 


Is his the warrior tuneful Maro ſung, 


_ While I, enraptured, bleft the poet's tongue 


That ſlender frame, and ſmooth unrazor*d chin; ; 
Thoſe ruby lips, ſoft eyes, that ſilken ſkin 5 5 -- 
That voice which emulates celeſtial 8 | 
Could they to brave Æneas e'er belong? 
Could thoſe weak ſhoulders too, with filial care, 
The ſacred load of great Anchiſes bear? 


O no! 'tis jealous Vulcan's envious deed, 
J — 


Who, like my ſon, has dreſs'd thy Ganymede. 
Recal, dread fire, recal thy lovely page; 


His falſe appearance will deceive the age B 


How can that form in warlike habit ſhine, 


Which in a female garb reſembles mine ?” 
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Mutual Confidence, 
| A SONG. 
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Wav ſhould I, in gloomy anguiſh, 
Weep the heavy time away ? 
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Or the ſwain for whom J languiſh, 


In dull ſorrow waſte the day ? 


Generous minds, ſuſpicion ſcorning, 
Let no jealous fears annoy, 
But, with grace their ſouls adorning, 


| Soften abſence, meet with joy. 
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The Zephyr. | 
| — | 

SOFT gale, while you fan me with light viewleſs 
wing, | 


O tell me o'er wh atdiſtant plains you have ftray'd i 


If from Devon this freſhneſs, theſe odours you bring; 


And ifon my Damon's high poplars you've play'd? 


*T was his hand, gentle Zephyr, that planted them | 


there; 


And dear are thoſe high-waving poplars to me; 


Ah! could I but flit thro? the regions of air, 


And play on their dew-dripping foliage like thee ! 


au 

If, haply fatigued with the noon's ſultry hours, 
You ſee him beneath their green umbrage recline, 
Breathe this kiſs on his l ps,as you fly o'erhis bowers, 


And whiſper—ah no! do not whiſper, 'tis mine. 


Yet tell me, thoſe lips are adorn'd with a ſmile, 
And tell me, that health decks his fair open brow; _ 
For this can the pangs of long abſence beguile,— 


For this my glad heart ſhall with gratitude bow. 


1e ſickneſs depreſſes his elegant form; 


If grief's freezing hand ſteals content from his 


breaſt; 


— 


Such tidings demand the rude breath of a florm,— 
You will not—you cannot deprive me of reſt ! : 

Yet, O gentle gale ! now you witneſs my fears, 
To Devon convey theſe {ad proofs of my woe; 

Let Damon's fair low'rets begemm'd with my tears, 


And let my ſoft ſighs thro? his poplar leaves blow. 
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If then, aerial friend, while you're ſoaring above, 
You ſee him to gather a myrtle incline, | 

F an my tears to his breaſt from that emblem of love, 
And tell him, yes, tell him, kind Zephyr, they're 


mine. 
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ON HER SPENDING Tο MUCH TIME, AT THE 
LOOKING GLASS. 


V V HILE at the mirror, lovely maid, 


You trifle time away, 


Reflect how ſoon your bloom will fade, 


1 


How ſoon your charms decay. 


By nature form'd to pleaſe the eye, 
All ſtudied airs diſdain ;— 
From art, from affectation fly, 


And faſhions light and vain. 
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Turn from the glaſs, and view your mind,. 
On that beſtow ſome care; 
Improve, correct it, till you find 


No imperfections there. 


Make it the ſeat of ev'ry grace. — 
Of charms that will encreaſe,— 

And give bright luſtre to the face, 
When youth and beauty ceaſe ; 


Charms that will gain a worthy heart, 
And laſting love inſpire,— 
That will thro” life true bliſs impart, 


Nor yet with life expire. 
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Tou com'ſt, fair daughter of the Spring 
Ahl muſt I hun thee, lovely May ? 


No more to thee ſweet incenſe bring, 


Or deck thy ſhrine with chaplets gay ? 


Far diſtant from thy ſportive train, 


Muſt I to ſome lone rock retreat: 


There to the curling waves complain, 


Who, pitying, waſh my weary feet, 
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That I no more with pleaſure ſee 
Thy various beauties, lovely May,— 
The op'ning flow'r, the bloſſom'd tree, 


The roſeat bluſh of riſing day. 


That when bright Cynthia's ſilver beams 


Give ſplendor to the murky night, 
Cheerleſs and faint their luſtre eleams, 


While ſorrow dims my aching fight. 


That I no more can tune the lyre, 


\ 
To hall thy preſence, lovely May, — 
For joy and love no more inſpire 


The heart-enliv*nin g rounde] ay. 


For while pale Griefaround me flings 


Her fable chilling veil of woe, 


My trembling hands will jar the ſtrings,— 
My guſhing tears will o'er them flow. 


How 


75 
How long muſt I my fate deplore! 
Oh! wouldſt thou bleſs me, lovely May, 
My dear, my abſent ſwain reſtore, 


Whoſe voice can chaſe deſpair away. 


* 


He can extract grief's rugged thorn, 
That rankles in my faithful breaſt, — 
Can heal my ſoul, by anguiſh torn, 
And ſoothe tumultuous * to reſt. 
Thy ſacred rites, with joy I'll keep, 
If thou wilt being bim, lovely May! 
The ſilver ſtrings P11 gayly Peng 
And hail thee with a jocund lay! 
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TO THE 


Blighting Wind. 


HENCE, thou untimely blaſt ! 

Winter's iron reign is paſt,— 
Hence, like the hoary monaroh, ſleep ; 

Nor with thine icy wing 

'Thus rudely ſweep 
The fragrant chaplet from the brow of ſpring. 
In pity ſpare 

Her promis'd fruit, —her opening flowers,— 
Nor, wildly ruſhing through her bowers, 
The interwoven branches tear. 


Shrinking 


—— 2 — 


Sl 
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Shrinking within their verdant beds, 


The timid roſes hide their bluſhing heads; 
They reſt ſecure, 
Till waked thy Zephyrus? kifſes, warm and pure 
While the fair progeny of May, 
Beneath thy chilling breath decay ! 
Hence, thou untimely blaſt, 
To caverns drear ; 
Nor thus, when Winter's iron reign is paſt, 


Of vernal charms deſpoil the year, 
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TO 


The Cynic. 


WPPFPAPPPRCF 


F ROWNING Cynic, hence, away,— 
Join thy dull companion, Care; 
O'er the barren deſert ſtray,.— 
Fly from Hope,—embrace deſpair. 
Fly from Hope, who, gaily ſmiling, 
. Strives to clear thy clouded brow,— 


All her playful arts reviling, 


Fear to loſe the gloomy wow. 


— * 


0 Call | 


Call her ſtill a vain decelver, 


\ 


Shun her amaranthine bowers; 


Proudly ſullen, ne'er believe her,— 


Gather nettles,—ſcorn the flowers. 
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Round my brows her bloſſoms twine; 


Hear her ſing of future pleaſure,— 


Hear, and think her ſongs divine. 
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A Friend, 


ON HIS DESIRING ME TO PUBLISH. 


Shall I ſolicit public fame? 
Shall I, who ſing the penſive ſtrain, 


Or in the maze of fancy ſtray, 


To paſs a cheerleſs hour away, 


Boldly to meet Apollo riſe, 
And flutter in his native ſkies ? 
* Preſumptuous, giddy, proud, elate, 


F orgetting Icarus? fad fate, 


W ITH artleſs Muſe, and humble name, 


| To ſoothe a mind oppreſſed with pain, 


High 


High on my treacherous plumage ſoar, 
And fall, like him, to riſe no more ? 

Or, to aſſume a ſtrain more common, 
Shall I, an unknown, untaught woman, 
Expoſe myſelf to dread Reviews, — 

To paragraphs in daily news? 

To gall-dipp'd pens, that write one down,. — 
To Envy's hiſs, and Critic's frown ? 

To printers, editors, and devils,* 

With = e oder evil,” 

That change the high-rais'd expectation 
To diſappointment and vexation, 

And chaſe, abaſh'd, from public fame, 
- The artleſs Muſe, the humble name? 


* Boys belonging to the printers, who are call'd ſo from thele 
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The Moon. 


ALAS | filver bow, you have oft deckꝰd the ſky, 


Since I bleſt your mild radiance, for Damon was by; 


I 3l:ft you who gave him once more to my ſight, 


As placid you ſhone on my only delight. 
Ah [ now you behold me diſtreſt and forlorn ; 


The myrtle of love from my treſſes is torn | 


For me, the fair buds are not deſtin'd to blow, — 


For me, fate has twin'd the pale willow of woe. 


The nymphs ſtrive in. vain to alleviate my grief, 


Till Damon's return I can find no relief; 

His abſence again clouds my life's brighteſt ſcene ' 
No longer I join the gay ſports of the green 

| Here lonely and fad his dear loſs I deplore,— 

My ſongs, my loved lute can amuſe me no more; 
The gentle gales ſweep o'er the ſtrings, ſoft and low, 


As neglected it hangs on the willow of woe. 


/ 
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The ſtreams thro? the ruſhes now ſilently creep, | 


The grove's fcather'd race, ſave lone Philomel, ſleep; 


There plaintive ſhe ſings on the dew- dri pping thorn, 
And hopeleſs, like me, dreads the bright beams of 
morn. | 5 
From yon moſs cover'd tower the bells ſadly chime ; 
They tell me my forrow is ſtrengthened by time! 
Muſt my heart ever grieve, muſt my tears ever flow, 


Till o'er my green turf waves the willow of woe? 


6 Bright 


8 
Mars. 7 


75 


2 


6 0 . 8 = * 
1 p * : 1 Fs 
"os; a ” - _— 
bY 4 Rena: I» ob + as > * 
e * 4 HEE? 2 * x 4 - 
a — „ T 2 4 . 
+ LEES pc OR * 2 * * 2 
* * 5 we "7g 2.4 : \ 2 - 


53 


hg 
* 


LES 


2 


Tat 
” > -- a THT 
Werren 


ID 


A —— — — „ 
bog 7 W's. r * " TY OO ITS 
es pry ö on 1 Ws 12 . fs, : 
4 $2 Yo 4 8 9 p 2 PS 2 * y % 4 OY. 4 + 
, wo Toa Tan 2 OE , 5 * 85 R . 


_ 
© = 
ma ES 


* 1 7 
— 
of "A 


85 


ah 


VP 
q * 4 
7 ! 
* 1 
8 "4 * 
; RE; 
J 
- LW. 
£ = 
4s 
ww 1 
af 15 
1. 
3 
ty 4 
= A * 
5 1 
* * 
1 
3 L 
« 4 
T 4) 4 
vah, Y a5 
. * ; 
, 1 
ave. 0. 
7 p 1. 
3 
9 : 
*% by 
„ 
_ . * 
4, © s 
43” W ® © 
T fl 
. 
* 1 
11 
T A : 
b « 
- 8 . 
a * ” 
* 765 
” my Fr 
1 e 
2 a 4 
. "5 
A 
7 ; | 4 
vg 441. 
. . 4 _u 
"ft 
"a . 71 771 
4 7 * 
WH. © 
+ Ea M6 
n 
1 
? th n 
1 
„ 7 0 
2 * £5 
* 4 * 2 
: e 
* 9 
þ-14 is 5005. 
"a 
It 145 
. of 
2 p 
Sol } £1 
A: Bo 
"* 2 
2 * 
e 
„ "1 
= L £ 10 
2 AL 
Ly ; 3h 
1 1 
* 10 
2 13 . 
44 £4: 
*A 150 
4 x 
» V4 
» i 
* 7 
W 
3 
in 
A's 0 
. 
* — 4 . 
N 
* 
* 
2 
- 1 
. 
1 
1 
+ IP 
LA 
7 
6294 
1 
” 1415 
1 
„ 
7 
6 5 1 
g S yy 
EF 
P . b 
< 2 4 
E. * 
I x51 
4 
* 
1 * 
. 
7 
* 14 v4 
n 
a Ty . 
1. 
494 
* by 
4 * 
L A it 
* 4 
"+44 4 
— is 7 
N 2 
. 
, #% 
g +: 
£7 7 iy. © 
I Kita 
_ 2M, > 
. 
7 4 * 
. 
5.4 
. 44 
Obs 
_ . 2 
3K: \ 
1 * 
1. 
32 
* 
* 
3 
"OFF 
% 
9 
* p 
* 


4 1 £ q * 
95 4 . * v * * 
7 * — — = — = 2 2 2 . 
big brand tons 2 
">. >: 
* 


l 
2 F 


r Ba . 


> 

2 © . Ir 37 — 
N.. S 0 
——— * l. 


© — 


2 
. 


— 


—— — 


W 


Bright viſion of ancy> that form ever wear | 


Still bleſs me, nor yet fade away in thin air ! 
"Tis Dimſelf, it Is Damon my raptur'd eyes ſee 
Reſtored by kind Heaven to friendſhip and me 
His voice, gently ſoothing, again charms my ear; 
Content, health, and pleaſure my drooping ſoul 
cheer ; 3 
With Him who alone can the myrtle beſtow, 


With him I forget the pale willow of woe. 
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Calliope. 


CALLIOPE, from heaven deſcend, 
And on thy dulcet flute 


Harmonious notes extend, 


Or ſing, bright queen, to Phoebus? lute. 


Hark ! can ye hear the train ? 


Or am I mock'd by fancies vain ? 
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I ſeem to hear, and with her rove 
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Devoutly throꝰ the ſacred grove, 


Where ſoft refreſhing Zephyrs play, 


And rivers wind their lucid way. 
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Me, when a ſportive child, 
Fatigued with frolics wild, 

On Apulia's mountain ſteep, : 
The woodland doves beheld aſleep, 
Myrtle and laurel leaves they bore, 


And heap'd on me the fragrant ſtore. 


With wonder thoſe who. ſafely reſt 


On Acherontia's lofty neſt, 

Lowly Ferentum's plenteous vale, 

And Bantine's foreſt, heard the tale 
That I was ſafe, where ſankes abound, 
And ſavage monſters prowl around, 
They knew not that a Power Divine 
Preſerved me for the tuneful nine. 
Yours is every thought ſublime ! 
Whether the Sabine heights I climb, 
Or in the coal Praeneſte ſtay, 


Or up the pleaſant Tybur ſtray ; 
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Or viſit Baiae's ſilver ſpring, 


Still inſpired, for you I ſing. 
Nor falling tree, nor warrior's arm, 

Y Nor frowning rock, your vot'ry harm : 
With you I'll dare the ſtormy main, 
Traverſe Aſſyria's burning plain, 
Britain's inhoſpitable ſhore, 

Concanus drunk with-horſe's gore.— 
Fearleſs the Sythian darts deride, 


And walk unhurt by Tanais' ſide. 


When Cæſar bade his wearied train 
Diſperſe throughout his wide domain, 
The Hero, in Pierian grot, 

The toils of furious war forgot, 
Your lenient counſel charm'd his ſoul, 


And bent it to divine controul. 
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88 
Jove, whom gods and men adore, 
Confines the ſea within its ſhore, 
Rules the earth with righteous law, 
And "EM even hell itſelf in awe, 


Cruſh'd the Titans impious pride, 


Who long his power ſupreme denied. 


Soon the proud gigantic train 
Found their vaunted ſtrength was vain; 
Tho' the thunderer ſaw with dread 


Pelion on Olympus? head. 


Could Mimas' ſtrength, Typhaeus- might, 
Dauntleſs Porphyrion's towering height, 
With Rhaecus' force combin'd avail ? 

Or e' en Enceladus prevail, 
Th ough the huge pines the archer threw, 


Light as his feather'd arrows flew ? 
. 3 8 Shiver'd 
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| Shiver'd on Pallas' clanging ſhield, 


Their verdant branches ſtrew'd the field. 


Vulcan beheld the awful ſight, 
Maternal Juno mark'd the fight, 
With ready bow Apollo ſtood, 
Delos and Patara's bright god, 
Who oft his golden treſſes laves 
In pure Caſtalia's limpid waves, 
Who in his own Lycian grove 


And native wood delights to rove. 


If daring rebels aim the blow, 

Strength lays its proud poſſeſſer low; 

The gods themſelves protect the wiſe ; 

Impious mortals they deſpiſe. 

Gyas, with his hundred hands, 

To prove the juſt aſſertion ſtands ; F 


Orion, 


SS - > 
4 © 2 23 6 200 


5 


14; 


2 IN 0 4 - 
ry RE 2 —Y KS. T * ” 
5 iv 5 2 47 * 7 1 I 4 Toy * . 7 4 - > 
b I q : » ” : _ 
AS. 3 r . I lth: Sor or nes = - SH Fara =. [7 2 - 2 * # 8 - 2 = 1 
n : Er Sos > ON NT. « Us n 1 * r t4 oy * Fe N % 2 — 
— — * SLES. * 0 2 — "£ 1 , gs 2 5 +. . * — * 2. - < 2 4 —"2 4, —— 2 Dok . — * > S — Sx 
— — — L — . Fark <6 1 — * 2 2 = £ — iS — > 
wc a * — — 8 AN 24% ; & — * 2 2 = 2 — 
— <> or Sor hos > — — = = £ — — — —— — — — - — — "As r KS © OR — 1 1 L 
_— SEO a — — : = DS — — — 4 
= T - - — — 2 — = 2 — D 2 WS 4 ah — * 
7 oy 2 —— 25 © 2 = © — * — * by 7 — — A — — — — 4 1 — 2 LIE. TIE _ 
\ > = * £ 2 2 2 — * — = 2 err — — — — 
; 3 1 N LEE. SL _ & - HEE. : 2 2 R = = = - 2 
— * * 7 — £ 3 „ GW FS - "HT IT = 
- S 4 x = — ma —_—-> C 


A 
1 — 
2 922 2 * 
— 


On N "od 1 o Tm 
N 5 en fo * 2 
. ſ! re A 
"= -Þ * wo "= 4 8 
ee Nan > 
* „ 75 2 . 7 eee 1 
42 . * n 2 8 
A «ÞS.- — © 28 : * 7 7 - 
» © * 3 > * * 1— = — —— hu — 
TBE 2 2 2 a DO 
* + 7 £ 0 < $ 
re ISS. - + . 
— * 1 * «1 — — 


Sar I"; Anim. 4 


kk Y : 
* rh * TY 
— '- A+ 


OY 
— e 


2 
LONG 
«Ae a 8.1 


"Iv 

« 54p 
4 
; 7 Io * g a 
z a RO PE is ws 
"Ig o ts 
* an” —_— — - 5 
* 


OY 


1 


2 
n 


90 

Orion, who with furious love 
To gain the chaſte Diana ſtrove, 
Felt in his preſumptuous heart 


The virgin's keen avenging dart. 


Earth, the monſters” ſwelling tomb, 


Laments her offspring's fatal doom, 


Who by fierce thunder-bolts were hurl'd 


Down to the ſubterraneous world,. 
O'er which the curling flames aſpire, 
Kindled by Æna's endleſs fire: 
Tityus? torments ſtill encreaſe,— 
The gnawing vulcures never ceaſe, 
Luſtful Pirithous remains, 


Bound with a tripple. hundred chains. 
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Her flowing treſſes ſhall the willow bind, 
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While fading roſes at her feet expire, 


Shall ſhe to love-lorn fonnets be confined, 


Or tune to Elegiac ſtrains her lyre? 


— 


Then, as ſweetly reſponſive ſad Philomel ſings, 


— e r 8 


While 


Thrilling cadences float on calm night's dewy wings, 
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While the ſtars to her ſorrow-dim'd eyes faint 


appear, 
And the pallid moon, trembling, is drown'd in a 


tear. - 


Or in Melancholy's cell, 
Shall I make the ſongſtreſs dwell, 
To weavea tragic ſcene of woe, 
Such as Horror's children know? 
There Jealouſy, with raging ſoul; 
Mixes poiſon in the bowl; 
Swift to the mad' ning brain it flies; 
The fin raves, burns, freezes, dies. | 


There, pierced by anguiſh, hopeleſs Love expires; | 


There wild Ambition fans deſtructive fires : 


She ſees the ſteely dagger gleam ; 
She hears the murd'rer's hollow tread ; 
Hears the hirds of ani ſcream, 
Wheeling o'er his guilty head! 
EY While, 


. 
| While, wrapt in Terror's ſhadowy veil, 
Gliding ſpectres grace the tale. 
Or when tremendous W roll.— 
Light'nings flaſh and tempeſts how], | | 
Shall ſhe climb the pendant rock, 
Its rude baſe trembling with the ſhock, 
And from the cloud-capt fm view 
The ſcatter'd fleet, the 3 crew; 
Some on foaming billows riſe, 
And whirl amidft inclement ſkies, 
Then, ruſhing down the wat'ry ſteep, 
Beneath the formy ocean ſleep : 


Others, with rudder broke and ſhatter'd maſt, 
Emerging from the deep, | 7] 
Reel babe the northern blaſt; | 

While the fails, in ſhivers dei 


Uſeleſs o' er the ſurges ſweep: 
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On the tempeſt's rapid wing, 


* Swift to the fatal rock the. wrecks are borne, - - 


The rock where never ſmil'd the verdant ſpring ! 
On its flinty ſide they daſh, 
Bulging with a fearful craſh !_ 
Happier thoſe the ſea entomb'd, 
Than theſe to lingering miſery avorm'd ; 


Whom Famine ſeizes for his prey, 


And ſlowly drags the ſtruggling life away. 


Or ſhall ſhe toil o'er barren lands, — 
Deſerts drear, and burning ſands ? 
Where the bene flaming head 
Fills the awe- ſtruck ſoul with dread ; 
When it vomits liquid fire, 
| Spreading conflagration dire; 
Who can ren the ſcorching ground! 


The air blows ſcalding ſteam around. 


Turn, 
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Turn, and on the ocean gaze,— 
The flames reflected in its boſom blaze 
While o'er the earth, the air, the main, 


2 


Fire uſurping ſeems to reign. 


Or ſhall ſhe bend her lonely way, 
Through woods impervious to the beams of day ? 
Where wolves howl and lions roar, 
Thirſting after human gore. 
| Where the fierce banditti hide, 
Cavern'd in the mountain's fide, 
Diſgrace and terror of mankind, | 
With human form and ſavage mind! 
Who, ere their bleeding victim dies, 


Rapacious ſhare their lawleſs prize. 


Or ſhall ſhe mount Bellona's car, 
And drive amidſt the din of war? 
| | Fearleſs 
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F earleſs of the whinning ball, 
Though dying heroes round her fall; 
And when the approach of ſable night 


Stops the ſtill uncertain fight, 
By the pale moon's languid ray, 


O'er the field of horror ſtray ? 
And wading thro” the enſanguin'd plain, 
View the pride of mankind ſlain ? 
Expoſed, neglected, the brave warrior lies! 
Life's purple current ſtains his livid breaſt : 
With pious hand, ſay, ſhall ſhe cloſe his eyes, 
And wrap him decent in his 3 veſt? 
bGhall ſhe from the Bered ground, 
Chaſe the vultures hov'ring round. — 
Then on each corſe grief's pearly ſorrows ſhed, 


And ſing a requiem o' er the ſilent dead ? 


Or to the cold dark charnel houſe repair, 


And breathe its clammy, its infectious air? 


While 
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While ſhe opes the grating door, 


Death's laſt manſion to explore, 
The ruſhing wind terrific groans, 

And aveful ſhakes the mould'ring bones 
Shall ſhe, dauntleſs, there remain, 
While a deep chilling ſilence reigns around, 

And chaunting forth a ſolemn ftrain, 


From the dank walls hear dreary echoes ſound ? 


No, Fancy, no, ſhe loves to ſport, 
In gay Thalia's comic court; 
There her airy numbers ſings, 
| While ſhe lightly ſweeps the ſtrings,— 
| Jocuncd, eaſy, unconfin'd, 
Leaving haggard Care behind. 
Toa loftier muſe belong 
The graces * the tragic ſong.— 
. Mine, from the cradle to the tomb, 
Strive to diſſipate the gloom: 


F 
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Though nor ſkilful, nor ſublime, | 
She 12 ſmooth the brow of Time,. 
Charm his ſombrous frowns away, 
And with the tedious minutes play. 
Then tell me, Fancy, can J chuſe 


A tragic theme for ſuch a muſe 7 
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A RURAL SKETCH, 
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Whoſe bank a rimpled ſtreamlet laves, 


SWEET flow'rets ſcent the ambient air, 
And proudly deck the gay parterre 

While willows kiſs the fairy waves 

And panting ſheep their fleeces dip, 


Where the parc 
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As Phoebus on its boſom plays, 
And ſeems to quench his glowing rays. 


The ducks a pleaſing ſilence keep, 
And cradled in the ruſhes ſleep; 


While geeſe, in long extended row, 
Approach to cool their breaſts of ſnow. 
There ſport:ve ſteeds adorn the ſcene, — 
Some preſs ſupine the heath-deck'd green 
Here the impatient oxen 1 

Gaze on the ſtream, and ſcorn the plow,— 


Others drag flow the creaking wain, 


High laden with the yellow grain; 

Blithe whiſtling ſwains their footſteps guide, 
| Who toil and heat alike deride. 

Now with delight my eyes purſue 
A little ſun-burnt healthy crew, 

Of ſtraw-roof'd cots the tenants gay, 
Come forth with glee to ſing and play: 

3 | 'The 
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The elder walk with careful tread, 
Fearing to cruſh a muſhroom's head; 
For if they find a plenteous ſtore, 
They bear them to the ſquire's door. — 
Receive a trifle for their pains, 


And pleaſd run home to ſhew their gains. 


Behind yg manſion, modern, neat, 
Loved Hoſpitality's retreat ; 
Where plenty decorates the board, 
And Bacchus brings his choiceſt hoard, | 
A low, but ſpacious farm is ſeen, 
Decking a ſlope of emerald green : 
Nearer, between that tree-topt hill 
And the now ſlowly turning mill, 
Winds a level chalky road, “ 

80 hank, no duſt can incommode; 
There courtiers, ſwiftly whirling by, 


To faſhion's gay pavilion hie; 
| 11 


* Road to Crawley, in Suſſex, 


There, 
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There, ſick and well, and youth and age, 1 
Within, without the crouded ſtage, "4 
Salubrious Brighton haſte to thee, Ys 


”- 


To meet Hygeia in the ſea. 
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But woods and meads profuſely flung, 
Seem from the azure concave hung,— | 
Nature's rich curtain ! dropt to hide 
From me the ocean's foaming tide z 
Yet oft on Fancy's wing I ſoar, 
To view from off the briny ſhore 

The ſtately veſſels, England's pride, 
Safe in the port at anchor ride, 

Or ſwiftly with their ſpreading ſails, 
Fly before the favoring gales, 

To ſeek for treaſures once unknown, 
And make each foreign mart our own; 
Vet though rich purple cluſters riſe 


Beneath the warmth of ſouthern ſkies, 


Italia, 
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Italia, France, nor haughty Spain, 
Can rival Britain's golden grain; 
Then hail bright fields of ripen'd corn! 
Still may your charms this land adorn; 
Still may luxuriant Plenty ſmile, 


And Britons boaſt their fruitful iſle. 


Nor do thoſe hills of ruſſet ſand 
Deform the beauty of the land; 

Nor do thoſe barren cliffs“ appear 

Or needleſs, or diſguſting here, 

That riſe 1 mounts of ſpotleſs ſnow, 
High o'er the plenteous vale below; 

A pigmy Alps, with hoary head, 
Reclin'd on ſummer's verdant bed, 
Richly fringed with tufted trees, 


That ſcarce admit the paſſing breeze, 
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And form a cloſe impervious ſhade, 
Leſt Phœbus' beams the embroidery fade, 
Where nature, to diſplay her power, 


Gives beauty to the ſimpleſt flower. 


TAE WALK. 


wPPPPIR 


TO — —— ifI wiſhto ſtray, 
The rugged ſtones direct my way 
Acroſs a little bridge of wood, 
Uſeleſs now heat has dried the flood. 
From thence I view an ancient tower, 
Whoſe baſe ſurrounding trees embower,— 
Whoſe chimes, far borne on liquid air, 
Pinote the ſacred hour of prayer, 


Or, ſwinging flow, the funeral bell 
Sadly tolls a ſolemn knell, 


Or 
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Or merry peal, reſounding gay, 


Proclaim the joyous wedding day. 


Now, wandering o'er the ſtubble field, 
I mark what ſtore the hedges yield, — 
What cluſtering nuts the branches bend, 
And with. the bluſhing haw-thorns blend 
What luſcious black berries abound, — 
What glowing flowers adorn the ground, 
That, rifing ' midſt the yellow ſtalks, 


Awhile will gem my rural walks. 


Now to a lonely ſpot I turn, 
Where Naiads mourn an empty urn, 
In ſorrow's knot pale willows twine, 
And for refreſhing moiſture pine; 


Bent o'er the graſs- grown brook they weep, 


While their parch'd treſſes on the dry ground ſweep. 
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Here thiſtles thrive and nettles grow, 


And weeds their flaunting tendrils throw; 


Here owlets lurk and bats reſort ; 


Here frogs, and toads, and crickets ſport ;. 
The mower's ſcythe they need not fear, 


For nature frolics wildly here. 


And now diſplaying contraſt ſweet, 
The lawn invites my weary feet, 
Where, midſt the nice ſmooth ſhaven green, 


Gay little flowrets peep between; 


Where, moſs-rob'd monarch of the plain, 


The old oak holds his ancient reign, 
And wide his leafy honors ſpread, 
An ample ſhelter for my head, 
When reſting on the ruſtic ſeat, 

I find a cool and calm retreat, 


And oft a favorite book peruſe, 


Or contemplate, or court the muſe, 


Till 
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Till dear to friendſhip, dear ti me, 
Society, 1 wiſh for thee. 

Then to the hens of mo fame, 

That long has borne the village name, 
I haſten home ; for ever there, . 


Society, with thee I ſhare 
« The feaſt of Reaſon, flow of ſoul,” 


Wholeſome repaſt, and temperate bowl, 


* 


That give to coaverſation zeſt, 
And ever charms the welcome gueſt, 


houſe to find 


Who joys at 3 


Good ſenſe and wit with dk combin'd. 
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THE 


Advantages of Poetry. 


PAO OS 


SLOW iy that favour'd mortal bleſt, 
W hole ſoul poetic ardor fires ! 

If Phoebus fills his raptured breaſt, — 
If every thought the god inſpires ! 


No dull vacuity he knows, 
Who ſtill diverts his leiſure hours 
Where the Caſtalian fountain flows, 


In gathering ſweet Parnaſſian flowers. 


It 
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If Mars with threat'ning brow appears, 
And angry potentates engage, 

To ſhake once more their hoſtile ſpears, 
'Then ſounds to war the martial page. 

But if fair Peace, with look benign, 
The verdant olive branch extend, 

Her praiſes in each dulcet line, 


With heavenly harmony is penn'd. 


If ever o'er his happy days 
Misfortune ſpreads her fable night, 
Through the dark gloom Apollo's rays 


Beam on his ſoul a chearing light. 


Though barr'd within a priſon's gate, 
Loft to the world, forlorn he lies, | : 
Around him there the uſes wait, | 


And black deſpair from fancy flies. 
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He only aſks for fame and health; 


If theſe the bounteous gods beſtow, 


On Helicon he'll find more wealth 


Than can from rich Pactolus flow. 
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SONNET I. 
CONSTANCY... 


pride,. 
She ſaid, O love! this fined piece obſerve, . 


Is there a heart to thee ſo firm allied, 
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as 
« Already portray'd with this dove-plum'd dart 
On ns my brighteſt, pureſt flames ſublime,— 
The fair reſemblance glows in ——'s heart, 
Safe from th obliterating wand of time : 
In vain ſhall fate her faithful boſom rend, 
And rack her geutle frame with pangs fevere,— 
Her heart will to its lateſt throb defend 
The perfect image love has treaſured there; 
Then glory. Nature, in thy work divine, 


My prouder boaſt ſhall be its ſacred ſprane."” 
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IN ſilent expectation — waits, 


With eager longing eye, and liſtening car, 


— 


Hoping her —— s well known voice 


And that fond hope her conſtant ſoul elates. 


Hark ! hark ! the ſound of ſootſteps come this way ! 
She ſtarts, ſhe looks around with anxious gaze; 


Beholds a ranger, turns with vex'd amaze, 
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And now, her gentle heart, with fears oppreſt, 
Could almoſt chide her dear, yet loit'ring ſwain; 
Love cannot chide, —ſhe tunes a tender ſtrain, 


Till ſoft ſighs heave her ſympathetic breaſt. 


When, lo, he comes, to diſſipate her fears, 
And ſee love, chaſtely bluſhing, ſinile thro? tears. 
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SONNET 111. 


ELWINNA, 


VEIL, veil thee, thou unfeeling queen of night, 
Nor force my tongue to execrate thy rays; 
For, oh! Elwinna ſaw by thy pale light, 
A ſcene that blaſted all her bliſsful days. 


dlowly the warriors trod the dewy plain, 
My dying Edgar on their ſhields they bore; 
I ſaw the crimſon flood his boſom ftain 


He look'd, he ſigh'd, but, ah! he ſpoke no more. 


Canſt. 
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Canſt thou forget how oft, when thy bright beam, 
*Broider'd with filver Nature's verdant veſt, 


And ſcatter'd gems on Severn's lucid ſtream, — 
S 


How oft with Edgar thou haſt ſeen me bleſt ? 


That o'er his turf, while 7 fad vigils ke*p, 
Thou canſt thus coldly, thus ſerenely fluep ! 
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SONNET Iv. 
— — — — 


ANXIETY. 


AWARKEN'D by the radiant beams of morn, 
My drowſy ſoul ſhakes off oblivious ſleep ; 
Hope's gay deluſive ſmiles the day adorn, 
And, charm'd awhile, my eyes forget to weep: 
But, ah ! how tranſient her enliv*ning power 
Soon diſappointment glooms the wiſh'd for hour, 


That fad and ſilent glides in tears away; 


Then trembling, chilPd with agonizing woe, 
I long, yet dread the fatal cauſe to know. 


The cauſe that makes my Damon thus delay 


Flutt'ring 
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Flutt'ring Anxiety! terrific fears! 


Pi Far from my boſom, Halcyon Peace, affright, 
3 Till he whoſe every word and look endears, 
If That ruffled boſom ſooths to calm delight. 
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SONNET V. 


FRIENDSHIP. 


PIP rs 


SHE came, fair Friendſhip came, with aſpect bland, 
A verdant wreath around her treſſes twin'd, 
Ober her cold breaſt, that ſcorn'd love's flaming 

brand, 


An azure zone the ſpotleſs robe confin'd. 


Her modeſt eyes with temper'd radiance ſhone; 


Her voice was muſic to attention's ear; 


She ſeem'd appointed from the heavenly throne, 


As guardian angel to protect me here. 
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« Ariſe, ill-fated nymph,” ſhe mildly faid ; 
« Subdue emotions that unnerve thy heart; 
Let not perfidious love thy peace invade, 


Or wound thee with a keen impoiſon'd dart. 


Thy ſoul, from his inglorious bondage free, 


And ſhare ſublime, celeſtial bliſs with me.“ 
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SONNET VII. 


TO LOVE. FR AE | 


1 110 


„ ͤͤ%. 


BELIEVE me, Love, dear inmate of my breaſt, 
Friendſhip ſhall never break my faith with thee; 

No, though too oft thou robbꝰſt my ſoul of reſt, 
My ſolemn vows ſhall ever ſacred be. 


My heart, that proudly boaſts the pureſt flame 
That ever blazed before thy ſacred ſhrine, 
Can ne'er, ſeduced by friendſhip's ſpecious name, 


Confeſs her calmer joys are more divine. 


. 
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By thee alone my ſoul has long been taught 
The pure diſintereſted wiſh to form,. - 
To harmonize each wild diſcordant thought, 


And guard her truth unſhaken in the ſtorm, 


Thy power ſupreme that ſoul ſhall ſtill adore, 


Till the warm pulſe of life can throb no more. 
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SONNET VII. 


TO HEALTH. 


WANTON Hygeia, whither art thou fled, 
Neglectful of a youth ſo late thy care? 
Oh ! let not pallid ſickneſs bow his head, 


Or from his cheek thy glowing roſes tear. 


Each charm thou gaveſt the envious hag conterans ; 
Breathes o'er his eyes a dim and chearleſs ſhade, 
Spoiling the luſtre of thoſe liquid gems 


Where, deck'd in ſmiles, thy fair reſemblance 


play'd. 
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She ſees, with joy malign, his nerves unſtrung, 
His faculties ſubdued by racking pain; 
And hears, remorſeleſs, from his fault'ring tongue, 


The wild:deluſions of his wearied brain. 


Haſte then, blythe goddeſs, this tormentor chaſe,— 


Haſte to his aid, and renovate each grace. 
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ROUSE thee, old Time, thy folded pinions ſhake, 


Nor let them uſeleſs o'er thy ſhoulders lye; 
Oh ! *tis fond love, impatient, bids thee wake,— 


That bids thee throw each vile encumbrance by. 


Thy pond'rous ſcythe o'er roots of ripen'd graſs, 


With nervous arm let yonder ruſtic ſweep, 
And break, in pity break thy uncouth glaſs, 
Through which the heavy ſands ſo ſlowly creep. 


Sluggard, 
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Sluggard, ariſe ! light borne on rapid wing, 
ol glide unwearied thro' the ambient air ! 
Haſte, ſwiftly haſte, th' extatic moment bring, 


That gives me all my raptur'd ſou! holds dear. 


Then, hoary time, while I'm ſupremely bleſt, 


Secure beneath thy plumy umbrage 781. 
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 SONNET N. 


TO DREAMS. 


HAIL, gentle ſpirits, who with magic wing, 


Chaſe the dark clouds of ſullen night away, 


And from her murky cave my freed ſoul bring, 


To revel in the radiant beams of day. 


What are you, ſay? or earthly, or divine? 


Who thus can cheer the pauſe of dull repole 


With chymic art the droſs of ſleep refine, 


And beauteous ſcenes to curtain'd eyes diſcloſe ? 


What 
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What are you! who ſubduing time and ſpace, 
To bleſs theſe moments can my Love reſtore ? 
J hear his voice, behold his form, his face, 
And grateful own your power can give no more, 
Hail, gentle ſpirits! to whoſe guardian care, 


I owe ſuch bliſs, yet know not what you are. 
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SONNET X 


"TO THE GRAVE. 


EM AS 


INSATIATE Grave ! thou haſt not left me one, 
One gentle relative to ſoften woe 
Here, wrapt in fable robe I ſit alone. — 


Here, from my heart the floods of anguiſh flow. 


All the rich treaſures of my early years 
Beneath thy murky portals mould” ring lie; 
While 1, diſconſolate, with fruitleſs tears, 


To thee complain, who broke each tender tie. 
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\ | | | 
No hand ts left to guide my lonely way,— 


No voice to give my aching ſoul relief: 
— ö 
My mother now, here reſts her ſacred clay, 
No more can ſoothe me, oh heart-rending 


grief ! 


Inſatiate Grave | let me with her repoſe,.— 


Then ofer the laft,—ofer me in ſilence cloſe. 
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SONNET AI. 


TO THE EVENING STAR. | 0 0 


CELESTIAL gem! who, ere bright Phoebus laves 


His golden treſſes in the briny waves, Ve OY | 

| 0 ih 

Com'ſt forth alone to deck the azure plain, 1 N 

| | 1 
In | 


Leaving the care of all thy brilliant train, Wl 


To the grave conduct of the ſſow-paced Night. 
Through whoſe dark veil they peep with radiant | 


light; 
Ah! muſt I ever hail thee with a ſigh ! 


Ever behold thee with ſad tearfu] eye ? 


132 
If thou with pity view'ſt my grief-torn mind, 
Amidſt the ſtars my angry planet find; 
Bid it this harſh ſeverity give 0'er,— 
Bid it torment my throbbing heart a more : 
Alas! thy trembling beams prophetic ſay, 


« Dark clouds woe of will ſhade each future day.“ 
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TO MY MUSE. 


OE” — —— D 
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HARK ! the ſad knell of Hope's departed hour; 
At each dull pauſe it vibrates on my heart! 
O! faithful Muſe, exert thy wonted power; 
Some magic Action to my mind impart ;— 


Muſe, I will call thee ſkilful and ſublime, - 


If thou wilt cheer the ſombrous brow of Time; 


Ah! that thou couldſt was once my proudeſt boaſt ! 


Since then, my Muſe, my greateſt bliſs 1s loſt, 


Maternal 
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Maternal ſmiles, that bleſt each riſing morn, 
Jalerna ove, that ſoften'd every care, 
And trale my boſom, — roſe without a thorn / 
Death from my boſom ſnatch'd that roſe ſo fair; 
The myrtle ploſſoms ſtill, - that once deftroy'd, 


Leaves it a deſert, cheerleſs, bleak and void. 
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ike pearly dew my tears adorn thy flowers: 


SONNET XIII. 
T0 NA T URE. 
Like gentle gales, my ſoft ſighs fan thy bowers,— 


Thy beauties, goddeſs, they ſhall never harm, — 
L 


If, gazing on the fragrant wreath you wear, 
Shall never rudely blaſt one ſacred charm 


O NATURE! if amidſt thy proſpects gay, 
My fond heart fighs for Damon far away, 
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My ſorrow calm as yon unruffled ſtream, — 


Nor woosDeſpair,nor truſts Hope's flatt'ring dream; 


Alone, like Night's fad ſongſtreſs I complain, 
And ſcorning pity, glory in my pain ;— 
Yet till, O Nature ! thou art dear to me; 


7 | 
For ſouls that love refines expand to thee, 
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SONNET AIV. 


TO MY PEN. 


SAY, ſpotleſs plume, if Damon bade thee go, 
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Ah! if his fond requeſts are all forgot, 
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Can he, deceitful, act a treacherous part ? 


My flowing tears thy ev'ry line will blot ! 


Can he, remorſeleſs, rend the faithful heart 


Theſe oft repeated words have made his own, 


« Of all mankind, O love but me alone!“ 


— _____©—— 
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Famed was his candour, long approved his worth; 


I loved, admir'd, and gloried in the truth; 


Then was the mutnal ſacred promiſe given | 


Mine was fincere, and regiſter'd in heaven, 
And aid me ///, fair plume, with pride to own, 
Of all mankind 7 love but him alone. 
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SONNET AVV. 


ON AN EARLY SPRING. 


OLD feeble Winter to gay Spring reſigns 
The infant year ; for whom the roſe-buds rend 
Their verdant bands, and in the wreath ſhe twines ; 
Their bluſhing charms with her blue violets blend; 
No more a veſt of ſnow the babe confines ! 
Light o'er his form ſhe throws a robe of green, 
Adorn'd with bloſſoms, gemm'd with dew-drops 


5 ſheen. 
The 
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The crimſon morn unbars her gates of gold, 
Rouſing the torpid ſongſters of the grove; 
And while the ruſſet ſprays ſoft leaves unfold 


The blithſome choir attune their notes to love. 


In ſtreams that now no icy fetters hold, 


The fearleſs nymph her ſmiling infant laves, 


While ſun-beams ſparkle on the tiſſued waves. 
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SONNET Vl. 


ON MT BIRTH DAY. 


———— 


| AH! once with chearful heart, and ſpirits gay, 
I hail'd the dawn of rhis my natal day; 
With joy 1 then prepared the fg treat. — 
With joy beheld the valued circle mect, 


From each dear relative receiv'd with bliſs 


Affection's preſent, and affection's kiſs : 
Then wich delight I heard the wiſh ſincere, 


That Heaven might bleſs me cach revolving year, 


Now 
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Nw I ariſe to ſolitary woe, 

And as the minutes paſs fad, filent, flow, 

I count my treaſures loft, —count one by one,— 
Weep tor them all, and find myſelf alone: 

Faſt low my tears while 1 deſpairing ſay, 


« Not one is left to bie my Natal Day.” 


Ebalia, 


„„ 


Thalia. 


OR, 


DRAMATIC SKETCHES,* 


— 2 22 


11 

RECLIN D on the ſide of the ever- green hill,+ ij | 

| RY: 

As Genius was penſively biting her quill, ö hy : 

the. © I | 

| Wit ( 

* As this little piece was written ſome time back, many WW f 
changes have ſince taken place in the theatres 3 ſome of which My | 
J have noted; but a long ſecluſion from public diver ſions has 1 9 

rendered me unable to correct the errors, or make the additions | 

I could with ; relying therefore on the indulgence of the reader, | ih j 
I offer jt to thoſe whoſe names I have inentioned, as a mite of i , , 
gratitude for the pleaſure I have received from abilities which | | 
have been a favorite theme for authors of the firſt merit, and to 1119 0 
which zzy pen, J am ſenſible, can never do juſtice. | 1 1 


+ Parnaſſus. 
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She beheld on the ſummit gay Fancy diſporting, 

Whoſe aid the poor bards are inceſſantly courting : 

Genius beg'd ſhe'd deſcend and aſh her to write ; 

For what Fancy dictates is ſure to delight ; 

That without her in vain for a theme ſhe had toil'd ; 
Fancy heard, and, well pleas'd with the com- 
pliment, ſmil'd, : 

Then waved her light wings, ſhedding odours around, 


And down ſwiftly glided till Genius ſhe found; 


Who enraptur*d beheld the fair nymph at her ſide; 
For Genius and Fancy ſhould never divide. 


E Tell me why, lovely friend, you've ſo long been 


away,. — 
What gay ſcenes have detain'd you, with whom 
did you ſtay ?” 


« In the groves of Parnaſſus, Jear Genius, I ſtray'd, 


Where each muſe to divert me her talents diſplay'd: 


Abey | 


They all have their charms, but Thalia the moft ; 


a Such variety which of the ſiſters can boaſt ! 


Like the ſun when he riſes to welcome the May, 


She diſpels gloomy ſhades and enlivens the day: 


bk; In her form all the beauties of ſymmetry Join, 
And her features expreſs animation divine: 
E Her treſſes, that art ne'er attempted to bind, 
1 Wave looſe o'er her boſom, with flowers entwin'd, 
| That ſeem with the beautiful treſſes to grow, 
” So ſweet is their fragrance, ſo vivid their glow. 
The graces adorn her with faſhions quite aa 
8 When they put on her mantle of changeable hue; 
While beneath the light folds wanton Zephyrus 
4 | ſtealing, 
Slyly fans it aſide, ſome new beauty revealing. 
, 55 | = 
N To her all the turns of true humour belong; 
7 In fatire's clear glaſs the diſcerns r:ght from wrong: 


1 She 
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She gives to morality poliſh and eaſe, 

Makes virtue alluring, and ſentiment pleaſe. 

The gay ſallies of wit, by her ſenſe is corrected, 
What delights is preſerved, what corrupts is rejected; 
Jocund mirth, with his farcical jeſt, oft diverts har, 


But buffoonery ſhocks, and vulgarity hurts her. 


While | at diſtance dull mortals her favours 
implore, 6 
On my bright ſilver wings to her preſence I ſoar, 
There, bleſt in her converſe, I gaze and admire, 


Attend her inſtructions, her graces acquire. 


This lively Enchantreſs complained to Apollo, 
That his ſons were too idle her dictates to follow. 
4 There's Murphy,” ſhe ſaid, « once my pride and 

. delight, wr 8 
In ſupport of Thalia, refuſes to write: 
By him poor Melpomene too is neglected; 
How long by us both was he loved and protected! 
Bid 
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Bid the truant return once again to his bowers, 


While the cypreſs is freſh, and ſtill blooming the 


—— 


| flowers. 

Then what has extinguiſh'd my Sheridan's fire, 

Whom the ſpirit of Congreve once ſeem'd to 
inſpire ! | 

Rejcicing, I triumph'd ſuch talents to ſee, 

When ungrateful he flies, and turns rebel to me / 

Why devote all his time to political rage, h 


And adorning the Senate, impoveriſh the Stage? 


f Some others to idleneſs too much 1 ; 
Can you tell me, bright Phoebus, why ſlumbers 
Burgoyne ?* 1 
I beg you'll aſſemble them all to your Courts 
And make them the rights of Thalia ſupport. 


« The God, to fulfil her defires, conſented, 


When Fame to Thalia a parchment preſented.” 


* 


General Burgoyne, ſince dead, who was the Author of 
the Maid of the Oaks, the Lord of the Manor, and the 


Heir els, . 
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ce O Fancy,” ſhe (aid, as the ſcroll ſhe unfurl'd, 


4 Fame has brought me a liſt from the Dramatic | 


World! 
Tis the names of all thoſe who acknowledge my 
reign; of 1 
Firſt, whom does my kingdom of Drury retain ?*? 
F orm'd to move in the elegant ſphere of high 
life, 
Here's my Farren,* for either maid, widow, or 
wife; 
For andy ſcenes the fair nymph is too gay; 
Yet Melpomene once ſtrove to draw her away; 


And, to pique me, oft forced her the buſkins to 


wear, 


Tho' ſhe knew comic ſmiles in her face would 


appear. 
But the Muſe was ſo lucky a Siddons to find, 


And all further claim to my Farren reſign'd. 
Then 


* Now Ccunteſs of Derby. 
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Then Jordan, the whimſical, lively, and ſmart; 
With humour unbounded attracts ev ry heart; | 
Unaffected, and playful ſhe trips o'er the ſtage, 


And her charms, ever new, admiration engage! 


Next, my beautiful Crouch—how correct is her 
mien! 
Around her ſoft feminine graces are ſeen: 
She ſpeaks and the Critics ſeek errors in vain | 


She ſings—and Apollo delights in the ſtrain |! 


Here's my ſportive Storace, fo frolic and gay, 

Who in Italy learnt her mellifluous lay. 

With arch little Bland, that enchants with her 
ſong, 


And mild —— too timid to join in the throng. 


Next Kelly, whoſe ſkill in the ſcience ſyblime,. | 


Beſtows brighter fame on Italia's warm clime ; ; 


Y 


H 3 But, 
* Miſs Hagley is fince mai rhe 8 and has quitted the ſtage. 


* 
* 
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But, to tell you the truth, on Parnaſſus they ſay, 

He's an offspring of Phoebus, illumed by his ray, 

'That he catches the notes as the God ſtrikes the 
lyre, 

And gives to the world the pure e of his ow 


While Sedgwick and Dignum their powers 
combine 


Wich others to ſtrengthen the muſical line, 


Here's my Hopkins, who often excites peals 
of laughter; 
And gracing her fide, modeſt Kemble, her 
| daughter, 
Whoſe huſband Melpomene's ene ſon, 

Oft to revel in my gayer ſcenes I have won: 
For Kemble, dear F ancy, with judgment and wit, 
Can poliſh the Dramas my ancient Bards writ ; 
He rubs off with care what defiles the — gold, 


That taſte may delighted their beauties behold. 


© Mrs, e and Mrs. Kemble have both retired from 
the ſtage. For 


EST. + 
For talents unrivalled I glory in King, 
What crouds Sir Peter and Ogelby bring! 
Next * Parſons and Pope, two great favorites] ſee, 
Who are excellent both, and true ſubjects nike 
With features ſo pretty, and perſon ſo neat, 


For the ſmart petit-maitre my 4 Dodd is complete. 


And here's lovely Goodall, that excellent doublet 
Whom the candid reward with applauſe for her 

trouble. 

With what joy I receiv'd truant Palmer again, 

Who, though fond of my ſiſter, oft graces my train. 
This Deſerter, once join'd with the Pantomime 

throng, 

And we both much lamented to loſe him ſo long. 

His brother, too, ſtrives all his worth to inherit, 

And with pleaſure I ſee him increaſing in merit. 

„ : , 
© Dead. + Dead. 


t In one ſeaſon Mrs. Goodall performed for Miſs Farren, 
Mrs, Jordan, and Mrs. Crouch. 
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I am honor'd by Wroughton's reſpectable name, 

And what praiſe, what eſteem will young Banniſter 
claim. Es 
Ward, well can expreſs high reſentment and rage, 
Soft Powell the ſtorm of rude paſſion aſſuage. 
T hen my lively De Camp, gay, eaſy, and free, 
Who ſings, acts, and dances with ſoul full of glee. 
By her ſide ſweetly ſmiling my Laks trips along, 
Whoſe manner will charm, ſhould ſhe fail in her 
| ſong. 

After them, ſee what frolicſome Elfins appear 
They play like the urchins who ſport round me 
1 1 | . 5 
To Aickin, paternal affection I truſt, 
Who is ever to ſenſe and propriety juſt. 
In Barrymore alſo a friend I diſcover, 5 | 
And in youthful Charles Kemble, a promiſing 


lover. 


With 
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With his grim- looking viſage my *Baddeley's here, 
And his Canton, fly Jew, and proud Baron appear! 
For true worth's repreſentative Packer 1 find, 
Who wears the original ſtamp'd on his mind. 
Then here's Moody, my once approved Moody, to 

grieve me; 15 
Is grown very idle, and threatens to leave me. 
Here's Suet, whoſe humour enlivens the throng, | 
Who applaud his droll faces, and laugh at his ſong. 
Behind him is crowding a rare comic group, 


On my word I am proud of ſo loyal a troop. 


In my other large kingdom appear fide by fide, 
The +Popes, Holman, and t Wallis Melpomene's 
| pride, hs 

They gracefully move under her fable banners, 

| Yet aſſiſt me ſometimes Juſt to fl their 2 

| manners. 
H 5 Here's 
Dead. 


+ Mrs. Pope is ſince dead. 
} Now Mis. Campbell, and has quittzd the ſtage, 
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Here's my Lewis! who oſt, with a face full of 
| _. woe, 
Has touch'd the ſoft boſom, and made the tears 
flow : 

My ſiſter believed the grave youth was her own ; 
And indeed for a time he prefer'd her alone: 
Till, grown weary of tragical ſighing and dying, 
He found he loved laughing much better than: 

crying; 
And revolted to me, I was proud to obtain him, 
But he's now grown ſo wild I can hardly reſtrain 
| him. i 
Next his beautiful wife, who ſo. ſeldom appears, 
T hat her powers ſeem check'd by her feminine 
fears. | 

He lets the world ſee * to fhew how ke s bleſt; 


For peace, love, and virtue, reſide in her breaſt. 


How 
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How I love buſy Mattocks ! for can there be 


found, 


A being more valiant on Dramatic ground ? 
AﬀeCtation, vulgarity, flippancy, rage, 


This ſucceſsful Heroine can fearleſs engage. 


Though Harley and Aickin for buſkins were 
born, 
| I ſometimes entice them grave ſcenes to adorn. 
But Fancy bchold for theſe wav' ring friends, 
Munden: Fawcet, and Quick, make me ample 
amends. 
Theſe men are poſſeſſed of ſuch true comic ſkill, 
They make wiſdom and gravity laugh when they 


will. 


The Powells, I ſee, who to age can give ſpirit, 


And in parts of low humour, the Rocks have 


great merit. 


n 6 With 
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With a face R fine form, nad good 
voice, 


In Chapman I've ſurely ſome cauſe to rejoice, 


But who, in ſoft ſentiment, Merry excels ? 

Or who, in ſimplicity, beautiful Wells ? 

Gentle Mountain's ſweet ſonnets attention will 

bind, 

For meekneſs and modeſty beam from her mind. 

And for rural coquetry what village-bred laſs, 

Can the ſoul cheerin g ſongſtreſs blyth Martyr ſurpaſs. 

With her jocund Blanchard can hail the new 
May, | 

And vie with the ſhepherds in ruſtical Iay : 

But what creature the rude little Plowboy can 

know, 
When aſſuming the airs and the dreſs of a Beau, | 
And while Darley, the farmer, boaſts /ineal 


worth ; 


How it ſhines in his eng and eclipſes 9 birth! 
| \| „„ 4 | Then 
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Then here's Johnſtone and Incledon ! ſpleen flies 
before them, 
And the lovers of melody almoft adore them. 
After them I ſee many gay vot'ries of ſong; 
And round Billington's wreath female candidates 
throng; 
Like the apple of gold, tis the mark of contention, 
Each throws in her claim and ſets forth her 
pretenſion. 
To decide between three was too much for young 
Paris, | 
Then how muſt ſo many now puzzle poor Harris! 
He leaves the hard cauſe to the public's deciſion, 
Who, applauding his candor, will judge with | 
preciſion; | 1 
| While with fond expeRation each views the rich 
prize,— | PL” | 
As it hangs up aloft, how it dazzles their eyes! 
| | 5 : They 
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They wiſh: the fair owner would ever remain 
Far, far from her home on tv ſouthern plain; 
A rival they dread, whoſe notes thrill thro” the ear, 


And ſteal from the heart ſenſibility's tear. 


N * | 


In this lifter of Farren I hope to delight, 

She is led by her huſband, my own faithful Knight. 
And Davenport muſt all my matrons reſtore, - - 

For my Pitt 1s retired,--my Webb is no more! | 
Behold vet'ran Hull, —he's a man I revere ; 

For my Shakeſpear s old Advic I wow not his pee: 7 
Many more on the liſt of great promiſe I ſee, | 
Who fill up their ſtations with credit to me.” 

cc Thalia,” ſaid I, you have quite forgot one,. — 
Pray where is yonr favorite Abington gone?“ 

« F ati igued with the cares of my court, for awhile 
She's return'd to Parnaſſus her time to beguile ; 
And reſides here with me,—for we foes can part; 
She's my own by adoption, and twines round wy 


heart; 


Nature 
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Nature form'd her for me, and exulting faid, Take 
0 her, 5 

Your inſtructions a ſecond Thalia will make her. 
I preſs'd my loved charge to my boſom with pleaſure, 
Thank'd the goddeſs, enraptur'd, and brought home 

my treaſure ;, | | 
To improve and adorn her was all my delight, - 
I wove her , garland, and cloth'd her in white; 
My air, voice, and actions ſhe preſently caught, : 
And the excellent mimic was eaſily taught 7. 
So correct are her manners they want no reſtriction, 
For her love and obedience exceed all deſcription, 
F rom her youth to this moment the dutiful creature 
Tho? adopted by me, never once forgot nature. 
Her perfections with joy I behold in their prime, 
Unimpair'd by the ravaging power of Time; 
Who bows as he paſſes, ſuppoſing her free ; 
For, deceiv'd by the /ieneſs, he takes her for me. 
That 
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That likeneſs with pride to the world I will own, 

And again make myſe/f in my Abington known. 

When ſhe leaves me, the graces with pleaſure 

attend her, | 

And Minerva herſelf will from envy defend her; 

Whofe Agis repelling each venom-fraught dart, 
They ſwiftly recoil on the hag's ranc*rous heart.” 

4 « Juſt then you neck me, and ſmiling ſhe ſaid, 

“J think I hear genius imploring your aid; 

Go, go, my dear fancy, I'm pleaſed when you meet; 
Unreferved all you hear on Parnaſſus repeat: | 


Tell genius this liſt to her hands I conſign, 
Wich their names let their comic abilities join.“ 


« Again you invoked me, delighted J came, 


Let us finiſh the ſcroll then return it to Fame.“ 
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T 0 


De Courcy. 


AND wilt thou then, my lover ſee ? 
| And wilt thou hear him ſpeak ? 
De Courcy, bring him back to me, 


Or ſure my heart will break ! 


Haſt thou not mark'd the guſhing tears. 
The ſighs that rend my breaſt ; 


The dread ſuſpence,—the anxious fears 


That rob my foul of reſt ? 


O yes! 
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0 yes! thou ha with pitying eye. — 


Doſt wiſh to ſoothe my care ? 


Then haſte thee, haſte, De Courcy fly, 


And fave me from deſpair | 


I long, I long to hear thee tell, 
ce Thy love ſaid this and this, 
I faw him ſafe— I faw him well; 


Such tidings will be 547%“ 


Pierce thro? his boſom's cloſe receſs, 
O! ſtrive his heart to ſee 
And then with grateful joy confeſs, 


That heart ill beats for ne. 


For him the pureſt flames of love, 


Within my boſom glow, 


And, O! how ſlowly time will more 


Till thy return, hei ſlow /*? 


w— 
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My thoughts, a thouſand terrors rack, 


Wild flutt'ring on the wing! 
I wiſh thee there,—1 wiſh thee back, 
Yet dread the news thou'lt bring ! 


Alas [ if he ſhould fickle be, 
For one more rich and fair ! 
O! will ſhe, can ſhe love like me 


Or, left, like me deſpair ? 


Yet, if of richer gifts poſſeſt, 

Her love can equal mine, 

His heart, the gem that graced my breaſt, 
Unſullied I'll reſign. 


Then, when, of all my treaſure reft, 
I view the chearleſs day, 


No pleaſing expeRation left, 


To gild my lonely way. 


Then 


— —„-—t— 
——ñ— 7h 22 — — 


— — — 
2 


j 
f 
| 
4 
t 
iz 
f 


— 


— ͤ h 2 ñ—ů— — —— — — —— — 
— — p. —— — ͤ— — —— — — — 
J . 


— — 
_ — — 


—_ 


þ 


—— — > _ 
Og > 0s L” 


— = 


— — 4 —ũ—c 


164 
Then ſoon within this woe worn frame, 
The pulſe will ceaſe to beat; 
Then ſoon the ſpark of heavenly flame 


Will loſe its vi tal heat. 


Yet grieve not, —grieve not, gentle youth, 
When all my ſorrow's o'er,— 
When, victim of unblemiſh'd truth, 


I ſuffer pain no more. 


And, oh! L ebarge thee curb thy hate,— | 


Thy friendly rage controul : 


To cenſure him who urg'd my fate, 


Will ver my troubled ſoul. 
My thoughts a thouſand terrors rack, : 
Wild flutt'ring on the wing; 
I wiſh thee there,—l wiſh thee back, 21 
Yet dread the news thou'lt bring ! 
De 
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De Courcy, if my lover's dead ! 


The tidings fearleſs tell, — 


If dark and narrow is the bed | i 
Of himl love ſo well! | 

i 
| j 

Do not the fatal ſecret keep, | 
I will not heave a ſigh ! ER | i 
No more for him theſe eyes ſhall weep, ] 
| No, no, - for him I'll die. | 
Seek not my wretched life to ſave,-- ] 
To lengthen weary hours, 
But lead me, lead me to his grave, 


I'll deck it round with flowers: 


Nor quit the cold ſepulchral ſtone, i | 
Till grief has froze my breaſt; 
Then J who lived for him alone, | 


Beneath. hzs turf will reſt, 
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My thoughts a thouſand terrors rack, 


Wild flutt'ring on the wing! 
I wiſh thee there, I wiſh thee back, 


Yet dread the news thou'lt bring. . 


May Heaven preſerve his faultleſs form, 


With never ceaſing care; 


Nor let the whirlwind's ruthleſs ſtorm ; 


That beauteous cedar tear ! 


I, like the woodbine, round him twine 
More cloſe at every guſt ; 

With him my fate I proudly join,— 
With him I ſink to duſt. 


Will he, De Courcy, ever fling. 


Me, trembling, far away: 


Bid me no more around him cling, 


But cruſh'd to earth decay : 


2 
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Will he unpitied let me lie, 
From ev*ry bleſſing torn ? 


And calmly—calmly ſee me die 


Neglected and forlorn? 


My thoughts a thouſand terrors rack, 
Wild flutt'ring on the wing! 

I wiſh thee there,—I wiſh thee back, 
Yet, dread the news thou'lt bring. 


THE 
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THE APOTHEOSIS OF 


* Mrs. Pope. 


Hair ! diſembodied ſpirit hail! 
While tears for thee dim mortal eyes, 
And earthly bards their loſs bewail, 
Thy Shakeſpeare meets thee in the ſkies. 


And while a grateful world ſhall give 
Deſerved honors to thy name, 
My no leſs grateful thanks receive, 


Who to thy care could truſt my fame. 


I69 
Thou, in my fav*rite Roſalind, 
Wert all I wiſh'd the maid to be, 
And all my Portia's charms combin'd, 


Dear daughter, I beheld in thee. 


For me thou couldſt thyſelf diveſt 
Of ev'ry mild attractive grace, 
Could'ſt rouſe ambition in thy breaſt, 


And guilt through all its horrors trace. 


Thy nervous ſenſe, thy lively wit, 


With judgment mark'd my various ſtrains, 


So nicely portray'd what I writ, 


Fiction was baniſh'd from the ſcenes. 


'In Lady Macbeth. 


See 
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See other bards approach to greet 
Thy ſpirit with celeſtial ſong :- 
Thee too, my Garrick comes to meet, 
And with him leads a favour'd throng, 
Our ſpirits, freed from hoary Time, 


Look down ſerenely on the tomb ; 


For here, enjoying bliſs ſublime, | 


They flouriſh in eternal bloom, 


= 


Impromptu. 


On ſeeing that Mrs. Abington was to ſpeak an Epilogue, 


June the 14th, 1797, when a Benefit was given, at Covent- 
Garden Theatre, for the Widows and Orphans of the 
brave men who were killed in the glorious action of 
the 14th of February, under Sir John Jervis, 


now Earl of St. Vincent. 


2 


SEE the bills once more grac'd with an Abington's 
name : 

Is ſhe led into public by Intereſt or Fame ? 

Their dictates this offspring of Nature has ſcorn'd, 

For her cot is by Taſte and Contentment adorn'd ; 

They have breathed ſoft Tranquillity's charms o' er 
her mind, | | 

And the maſk of Thalia ſhe long has reſign'd. 
| . hen 


x 
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Sad relics of thoſe, who by Jervis the brave, 


Were embalm'd with his ſighs ere they ſunk in 
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Then what has induced her again to engage 

In theatre toils, and appear on the ſtage ? 

Meek Charity came, and the nymph thus addreft : 
« Oh! wouldſt thou by widows and orphans be bleſt, 
Behold with compaſſion this ſorrowing train: | 


Oh Abington ! can they ſolicit in vain? 


the wave; | 
He ſaw them, undaunted, fight long by his ſide, 
And his heart felt a pang for each hero that dy'd. 


To their memory by thee let a tribute be paid; 


Forego thine own eaſe, and this night deign to aid 
The endeavours of thoſe who benign come forth, 
And from Penury's graſp ftrive to extricate worth: 


__— 


Exert thy known talents in pleading a cauſe, 


So glorious that Heaven will give 4 
55 Se 


FINIS. 


